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Freedom from unnecessary expense and consequent business worries is the 
goal of every progressive mercantile institution. The elimination of petty 
waste is a necessity in achieving this object.
LET US PROTECT YOUR WINDOW DISPLAY AND 
ENHANCE THE APPEARANCE OF YOUR PLANT 
BY EQUIPPING IT WITH
-------A WNINGS--------
The Lewiston & Auburn Awning Co,
T he Largest Factory of Its K ind in New England
187 WASHINGTON STREET - - AUBURN, MAINE
“Anything Made of Canvas”
or February, Nineteen Hundred Thirty-one Page Oni
We are reminded during the month of February of the early his­
tory of our country and the struggle for independence. The magic 
names of General Washington, Mad Anthony Wayne, and hosts 
of others recall pictures of the story which unfolded a new era 
in the world. In Maine we see brown young farm hands walking 
a hundred miles to join the rebel army, and solid looking fishermen 
putting out of the seaports in privateers. And we also see a 
small ragged army blazing a trail by axe and compass through the 
almost trackless forests of the state in an attempt to take the, 
British stronghold at Quebec.
By such stories you may gain knowledge of the richness of Maine’s 
history through the pages each month of
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The Qovern 
Salary
TO us Governor William Tudor Gard­iner’s recent recommendation that the salary of the Governor of Maine 
be increased seems a far-seeing and log­
ical suggestion and one which will en­
able a larger percentage of the eligible 
candidates for this office to fill it, there­
by benefiting the state. No expense 
should be spared in securing the very 
best man for this important office. That 
the stipend for the chief executive’s ser­
vices is at present admittedly too low 
seems beyond question. It is the part 
of common sense and expediency to raise 
it immediately.
As one daily newspaper has pointed 
out, the accusation cannot be made that 
G.overnor Gardiner speaks from any self­
ish motives. He has signified his in­
tention of withdrawing from public life 
at the end of his present term; no in­
crease can become effective until the 
end of his term since it must be voted 
by the present legislature and will not 
become valid until the new governor is 
inaugurated. The Governor was mak­
ing a recommendation which he believed 
was for the best interests of Maine and 
the men who shall through her own 
choice be her leaders of the future. As 
present governor, he is better qualified 
than anyone else in the state to judge 
whether or not the customary stipend is 
fair or in any way inadequate. The ex- 
horbitant demands made upon a govern­
or for travel, entertaining, and other 
purposes have proved to him that only 
an independently \yealthy citizen can 
afford to hold this high office. The fact 
that the governors in the past have 
usually been in this fortunate class has 
nothing to do with the case; no man 
should be barred from public service be­
cause of a lack of personal funds. The 
honor of serving as chief executive 
should not be a penalty for ability above 
the average. Hence the Governor’s re­
cent suggestion.
We cannot agree with another news­
paper which stated in effect editorially 
that only well-to-do citizens should seek 
the office, and that a man who cannot 
afford to donate his time should not hope 
for the position. This is far from the 
purpose or spirit of the democratic ideals 
upon which our government is founded. 
That under the present state of affairs 
a poor man cannot hope to be governor 
is undoubtedly true; but to take the at­
titude that there is no need to remedy 
this unfortunate situation seems to us 
the worst type of autocratic policy. It
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is neither just nor far-sighted. It 
penalizes the entire state by barring 
from public service men who, with an 
adequate salary, might serve it inde­
pendently without fear or favor.
If other states are also paying their 
governor inadequate salaries, it does not 
make Maine’s position any more tenable. 
It simply shows that other parts of the 
country have also lost sight of one of 
the prime factors in our representative 
system of government.
We heartily endorse Governor Gardi­
ner’s recommendation and hope that the 
legislature will view it with the same 
spirit of unselfishness and disinterested 
public service in which it was advanced 
by the present chief executive. Honest, 
able, and independent public servants 
are far too few. Let us hope that no 
monetary consideration will be allowed 
to deprive us of the benefits which they 
may be able to accomplish.
(C'YY'7'HILE indications are that 1931 
will bring a normal number 
of recreational visitors to New 
England—estimated as three million an­
nually—these visitors will be more care­
ful of their expenditures than in recent 
years, and New England’s recreational 
industry must prove its ‘product’ if the 
coming season is to be as successful as 
it should be.”  This is the declaration of 
Colonel William A. Barron of Crawford 
Notch, N. H., Chairman of the New 
England Council’s Committee on Recrea­
tional Development, in a year-end state­
ment recently.
Colonel Barron was referring, of 
course, for the most part to summer 
trade. The summer season and the 
tourist trade go together in Maine and 
New England. There is no reason, 
however, why this should be so. The 
predicted falling off in income for the 
summer months could be very easily off­
set by an increase in revenue from win­
ter sports patrons. The Boston Her­
ald, the Portland Evening News and 
other publications have discussed this 
matter editorially during the past few 
weeks and advance the same opinion that 
anyone with vision who studies the situ­
ation would naturally hold.
Maine offers one of the finest regions 
for winter sports of any single portion 
of the United States. The potentialities 
thus lying at hand have never been fully 
utilized. The late Hiram Ricker and 
others have made a start in this direc­
tion as is evidenced by the popularity of 
the Poland Spring House and the Rum- 
ford Winter Carnival during the season 
of ice and snow. The full possibilities 
of the winter recreational business in 
Maine have not even been remotely ap­
proached, however. As has been pointed 
out, New Hampshire, a much smaller 
state in area and population, triples 
Maine in the number of winter carnivals 
offered to the lover of snow sports. It 
seems safe to hazard that the Granite 
State’s monetary returns for these cele­
brations also triple the winter tourist 
income in Maine.
If we are to continue to stress the 
tourist traffic as our greatest business 
asset, we should develop it to take in all 
parts of the year. The regular trade in 
the summer, fishing in the spring, hunt­
ing in the fall, skiing, snow-shoeing, 
skating, tobogganing, and hiking in the 
winter. There should be no “ off-sea­
son.” There is no need for one.
Published monthly. Editorial and General Offices, Monument Sq., Portland, Me. Entered as second class matter May 5, 1929, at the
postoffice at Portland, Me., under the Act of March 3, 1879.
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Publishing Maine
by Norman H. Dolloff
The timeliness and excellence of certain suggestions made by 
Mr. Dolloff in a recent letter to the editors so impressed them 
that they asked him to incorporate his ideas in an article for 
publication purposes. It was felt that his views would be of 
decided importance to anyone interested in the welfare of Maine.
The resultant article appears @n this page.
IT IS a relatively simple matter to advertise a cer­tain definite product such as cigarettes or molasses, 
but to advertise an area 
of the earth’s surface with 
all the scientific data and the 
idiosyncrasies of its people, 
present and past, is an exceedingly intri­
cate problem. Yet some would have it 
done by the same methods as they do 
cigarettes and molasses.
An article I  recently read in S u n - U p  
described the state of mind of two young 
ladies who, having heard of the promised 
land, decided to see for themselves. 
Consequently, they took the trip, prob­
ably at the maximum safe speed, and 
returned with the exclamation that 
Maine was certainly over-advertised. 
They are only two of the hundreds of 
thousands who come pleasure seeking 
every summer, but they may say what a 
great many others think. Let us analyze 
this brief statement as well as we can 
without the confirmation of the actual 
thoughts of tne visitors. Since they had 
never been to Maine before, it is clear 
that whatever propaganda they came in 
contact with was definitely pre-initiate, 
that is, outside advertising. What then 
did they mean by Maine being (outside) 
over-advertised ? Do people mean too 
much advertising ? The millions spent 
on certain products by some concerns, 
who depend on continually flaunting 
before the public eye, would state other­
wise. Can they mean to insinuate that 
it might be fallacious publicity?
Certain small towns are inclined to set 
up billboards giving the idea: Boom 
Tinkertown—Kenhio’s most beautiful 
town—biggest iron foundries in Kenhio 
—three golf courses—pure water supply, 
and so forth. The motorist drives 
through the town without stopping, a 
cynic before he even enters the place. 
Such methods are certainly not puerile. 
Any child of ten could think of some 
better way of favorably impressing the 
tourist. There is a smack in it, too, of 
the California-Florida type of publicity 
to attract the winter tourists. Do people 
coming to Maine get the effect of this 
type of advertising? At least it seems 
so when we hear that Maine is over­
advertised by people who have never 
been in the state before. Can it be true 
that too much of this type is presented 
outside the state, and not enough honest 
advertising within where false promises 
cannot be strewed around like honey to 
trap flies ? Anyone would think that 
Maine colored pink on an Atlas would 
have the same effect to a tourist entering 
the state. From everything he has heard, 
he might expect, upon crossing the state 
line from New Hampshire, to be imme­
diately transferred into a modern garden 
of Eden. And then when he gets here 
to find thousands of Shylocks figuring 
ways to get his shekels. What the 
visitor objects to is that it is so darned 
obvious.
Among the first things to disillusion 
him are the hundreds of brazenly selfish 
oblong billboards telling him why he
should smoke Luckies, eat Gorton’s Cod­
fish, use Burma Shave, crave Chicken 
Dinner Candy, and stay at the Kosher 
Hotel at some well known beach. Why 
should Maine help sell Virginia tobacco, 
Massachusetts fish, Brazilian coffee, and 
Venezuelan oil, thus diverting attention 
from whatever feeble advertising its own 
industries try to set up?—even to the 
extent of cluttering up the scenery and 
leaving a bad aesthetic taste in the 
tourists’ head.
What tourist today would read every­
thing or anything he could about Maine 
before coming to the state? “A waste 
of time,” he would say, “ It would take 
me weeks to read anything about it, and 
I can go up there and back in a few 
days and see the whole works if I step 
on it.” And what does he see ? A 
blurred, rushing, moving picture of bill­
boards, ocean, hills, cities, lakes, a stay- 
over-night box of shanty variety. He 
hears stale gossip from the rear seat, 
feels the nerve-racking effect of driving 
mile after mile behind the steering- 
wheel, more miles of after dark driving to 
get to a certain town to stay over night 
—a half-day at the beach cluttered up 
with hot-dog stands, filthy newspapers, 
unpleasant people, just to get a seering 
sun-burn. No wonder when he gets 
home, he is a nervous wreck and the rest 
of the family as well. No wonder they 
say that Maine is over-advertised. The 
fault is not only Maine’s, it is the mod­
ern, rushing, nervous tourist. Man has 
lost the fine art of travel! What can be 
done to help him regain a real interest 
in traveling?
The chance traveler isn’t the only class 
who know little of the state that is 
Maine. It is astonishing to find out how 
little the regular summer visitors, who 
have been coming to the state for twenty 
years or more, know about their own 
summer home. And what the natives 
don’t know has filled many a book.
Is it possible to advertise the state 
within itself so as to open the casual 
tourists’ mind to the thousands of 
beauties stimulating facts about the soul 
of Maine?—to take the tourists’ minds 
away for MILES? In the old days it 
took so long to travel from place to place 
that there was plenty of time to stop, 
look, listen, admire, and THINK. Once, 
upon planning a trip through the White 
Mountains, I read a book written in the 
days of the stage coach. The author 
saw things, heard anecdotes from the 
drivers, and thought more about the trip 
than a hundred automobiles together 
would even if they took the trip several 
times. You see—we have lost the ART 
of travel. Can anything be done to stir 
the tourists’ imaginations and make them 
enjoy the trip intellectually as they had 
to fifty or so years ago?
Let us start with the con­
structive criticism. There are 
certain dates which are con­
sciously drawing the atten­
tion of the tourist and native 
to certain geographical facts. 
Town lines are marked off by 
small placards bearing the 
names of the different towns. State 
lines—“Now we are in Maine.” Names 
of rivers and streams posted on bridges. 
It really is surprising how these little 
signs are noticed and commented on. On 
the Mohawk Trail and in the Blue Ridge 
in Pennsylvania, at the top of passes, the 
height above sea level is recorded on 
small signs beside the road, often, it is 
true, advertising a gasoline station or an 
eating joint. But at any rate, the tourist 
.gets a decided “kick” out of knowing 
how high his motor has pulled him, 
giving him an appreciation of the force 
that had the sign placed there. Some­
thing for nothing, and that something in 
itself stimulating. Such signs as 
“ Danger,” “ Slippery if wet,” “Do not 
pass on this hill” need no comment. They 
are so gratefully received that the states 
pay for their posting gladly. Yet, again, 
they are only something of very consider­
able importance for nothing. One can 
think of a great many interesting ways 
of advertising the geography of the 
country that have actually been used in 
various states. Human beings, peculiarly 
enough, like labels. If a stream or 
hamlet is labeled, the importance in­
creases in value a hundred per cent, in 
the estimation of the traveler. In the 
days of more gregarious travel, the 
stranger could ask the local talent 
traveling to the next city all manner of 
questions about the country he was 
driving through and, if he wished, could 
sit with the stage driver and get the 
very acme of fiction and non-fiction. To­
day, speeding in his small provincial 
automobile, he must rely on what he has 
read, or what he can read as he rushes 
along. And if he is too stupid to want 
to learn anything, he will say, “What a 
one-horse town this is,” “ It looks as if 
nothing ever happened here,” “What do 
these people ever do for excitement?” 
He never realizes the simple despair in 
a tiny family graveyard. The tragedy 
of a family buried within a year! He is 
too much engaged in chasing the butter­
flies of mere sensation, and considers a 
flat tire the doing of an outrageous God!
There is history. An old colonial build­
ing merely labeled “ The Old Turn-pike 
Tavern. Built in 17—” draws the atten­
tion from black macadam. In Salem, it 
is easy to find the House of Seven Gables 
because it is advertised. Many people 
stop and investigate whereas they would 
have gone by. And having seen it and 
felt the atmosphere of old Salem, they 
feel more resigned toward the narrow 
streets and poor traffic facilities. 
Massachusetts did quite a bit of this 
type of advertising during its Tercente­
nary. It had to sell itself, and one way 
was to advertise. But why wait for a 
tercentenary? There are hundreds of 
(Continued on Page 26)
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The World of Art Loses 
A Leader in the Death of
Charles Hawthorne of Maine
by Lucina H. Lombard
Courtesy of Boston Museum of Fine Arts
“ The Mother” by Charles Webster Haxvthome
CHARLES WEBSTER HAWTHORNE, noted artist, whose death in Novem­ber of 1930 was mourned by stu­
dents of art throughout the country, was 
born in Richmond, Maine, January 8, 
1872, son of Joseph and Cornelia (Smith) 
Hawthorne. He was a member of the 
National Academy and famous for his 
summer school of painting at Province- 
town, Massachusetts.
Mr. Hawthorne was one of the most 
widely-known artists in the United 
States, not only because of the great 
number of people with whom he had for 
years come in contact at his summer 
school in Provincetown, but also because 
he was one of the greatest painters in 
the country—a man whose pictures have 
been familiar in all the great exhibitions 
of the past twenty years and who has 
been awarded more medals and prizes 
than any other artist in the United 
States.
Frederick T. Harward, a former Rich­
mond boy, now a prominent attorney in 
Detroit, Michigan, spoke of Mr. 
Hawthorne in the following terms at the 
Richmond Centennial:
“ He and I were boyhood comrades. We 
were in the same class at school, played 
and learned to swim in the old swimming 
hole which James Whitcomb Riley has 
made immortal. Charles showed artistic 
talent even then. I remember rainy 
days when we took our dinners to school. 
After we had finished our lunches, he 
used to take a piece of chalk and draw 
pictures of vessels, of sailors, and of the 
sea; and they looked so lifelike that it 
almost seemed as if the men would talk 
and the ships sail away.
“ When he was twenty-two, he went 
away to New York to begin the study of 
art in the National Academy of Design 
and the Art Students’ League, sometimes 
walking three miles when he was minus 
carfare.”
His advance was rapid and in a few 
years he was an instructor in the League, 
and his pictures were being accepted in 
the exhibitions.
He taught for a while in the New 
York School of Art. About twenty years 
ago he started a sketching class at 
Provincetown and in the course of a few 
years this Cape Cod school became one 
of the most famous of the outdoor sum­
mer art schools in the country, and the 
largest in the world, being patronized 
by teachers and others from all over the 
country during the summer vacations.
He sketched straight from nature in 
the blazing sunlight—and without um­
brella—which was an innovation. He 
also developed a technique unlike that 
of the regular schools. But the school 
was only a side issue with him.
On the highest of the hills overlooking 
Provincetown, he built a magnificent 
home and studio with gardens. It was 
one of the show places of the Cape, and 
for years he kept adding to it, and 
especially to the curious fence that kept 
growing as he increased the size of his 
property. He also had a residence at 
280 West 4th Street, New York City.
The fishing folk of Provincetown and 
the seafaring people in general had 
a great fascination for “ Charley” 
Hawthorne. And year after year, he 
painted pictures of these people—the 
young women, the young men, the 
mothers, the fathers, the old captains, 
the returning boats, the scenes on the 
wharves—all kinds of pictures—that are 
to be found in museums and collections 
all over the United States and in France 
and other foreign countries today.
And yet he was not a prolific 
painter. He took time to study for every 
picture and painted more or less nearly 
every day. Naturally he attracted many 
professional artists to Provinctown until 
it became a great colony, with artists 
like himself living there all the year 
round. He was the center of the art 
activities that were developed in the 
“colony.” He was one of the founders 
of the Provincetown Art Association and 
of the Beachcombers Club, of which he 
was president for several years.
Of late years, Mr. Hawthorne visited 
France a good deal and painted in Paris 
the greater part of the time. He was a 
familiar figure to Portland art-lovers, 
coming here when his pictures were in 
our Art Museum’s summer exhibits.
He was elected to the National Acad­
emy in 1908. In 1913, he was elected a 
member of the Societe Nationale des 
Beaux Arts in Paris. He also was a 
member of the National Institute of Arts 
and Letters, the American Water Color 
Society, the National Society of Portrait 
Painters and the Actors’ Fund of Amer­
ica. He belonged to the Lotos Club, the 
Players, the Century, Salmagundi, Na­
tional Arts and Coffee House.
Among his works are: “The Trous­
seau,” (Metropolitan Museum, New 
York); “ Mother and Child” (Syracuse, 
N. Y., Museum); “ Net Mender” (Rhode 
Island School of Design, Providence); 
“ Venetian Girl” (Worcester Museum); 
“ The Family” (Buffalo Fine Arts Acad­
emy).
One of the great pictures which now 
hangs in the Art Museum at Detroit was 
bought by the city for the sum of $3,500.
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Rumford Prepared to Entertain
at Annual Winter Carnival
W ITH a long list of events in ­cluding ski-jumping, horse racing, snowshoe racing, skat­ing exhibitions, and ski-joring 
contests, the stage is set for 
Rumford’s annual Winter Sports Carni­
val to take place February 6-7. The 
1931 Carnival is the eighth to be spon­
sored and carried through by the Chis­
holm Skiing and Outing Club of Rum- 
ford. The eyes of all sport lovers of 
Maine turn in the direction of that in­
dustrious town lodged in the hills of the 
western section of the state for this 
yearly frolic. The grounds on which the 
contests take place olfer a luxury of 
natural facility for snowshoe and skiing 
races and the artificial equipment, led 
chiefly by the ski jump and skating rink, 
is equalled by few in the east. The rink 
is kept in fine condition for skating 
throughout the whole winter and, since 
its institution, has nearly eliminated ac­
cidents formerly made possible by skat­
ing on the treacherous river ice.
The committee in charge of events has 
laid out an extensive program of 
entertainment with the National 
Snowshoe Championships as a spe- ■ 
cial leading feature. The State In­
terscholastic Winter Sports Meet 
which is held annually at Rumford 
and draws contestants from as far 
north as Caribou will open the 
program on Friday afternoon. A 
trio of woman fancy skaters is to 
give an exhibition of new steps on 
the rink during the interscholastic 
events of the afternoon and again 
in the evening. A dance in the 
town hall Fridav night will bring 
the first day’s program to a close.
Horse racing for local contest­
ants, ski-joring, snowshoe and ski 
races with the jumping as a cli­
max will keep a continual round of 
events going all day Saturday.
There is some possibility of a 
hockey game with the Saint Dom­
inic team of Lewiston as an event 
for one of the days, providing a. 
Rumford team can be organized.I 
The Snowshoe Union of Lewiston! 
which has nearly twenty-five clubs!
enrolled will be well repre­
sented in the sporting 
events of the Carnival.
The leading social activ­
ity of the week-end will 
come with the Snow Queen 
Ball in Municipal Hall Sat­
urday evening. Here the 
Queen of the Carnival will 
receive her crown, the cere­
mony to be conducted by 
the Governor if present 
plans materialize.
Prizes for the winners in 
the various events have 
been assembled and are 
awaiting the results of the 
c o n t e s t s .  Besides the 
awards for the competition in the snow 
events, prizes have been selected for the 
best dancers of the Carnival. Contests 
will be held both nights and selection 
made of those who in the opinions 
of the judges perform most grace­
fully on the dance floor. There are 
several trophies which have been the 
goal of all con­
testants for the 
past few years and 
which will be of­
fered until perma­
nent possession is 
gained by virtue ot 
one person win­
ning any particu­
lar e v e n t  three 
times. These tro­
phies are as fol­
lows:
The H u g h  J. 
C h i s h o l m  Cup, 
awarded to the one 
making the long­
est standing jump 
a t the Rumford 
Carnival in Class 
A, B, or C jump­
ing.
T h e  Chisholm 
Ski Club Trophy, 
which carries with 
it the State of 
Maine Ski Cham­
pionship, awarded
A u r e l e  L e g e r e
Aurele Legere, thirteen-year-old. Rumford youngster, who will again he at the Carnival to enter­
tain the guests with his take-offs from the big jump. The youthful jumper, who weighs.  hardly 
sixty-five pounds, has been taking off from the senior jump at Winter Sports Meets for the past 
four years and has leaps of more than one hundred feet to his credit.
Photo by John Marshall
to the student resident of Maine, who 
is the highest total point winner in com­
bined ski jumping and ski racing at a 
Rumford Carnival.
The Lewiston-Auburn Rotary Club 
Cup Trophy awarded to the resident of 
the state of Maine making the longest 
standing jump at a Rumford Carnival.
The Ralph O. Brewster Trophy 
awarded to the resident of Maine mak­
ing the highest combined total of points 
in ski jumping and racing.
The Chisholm Skiing and Outing Tro­
phy awarded to the school in the Maine 
Interscholastic Winter Sports Meet win­
ning the greatest number of points in 
combined ski jumping, ski racing, snow- 
shoe and skating races.
The Rumford Lion’s Club Trophy 
awarded to the school in Oxford county 
winning the greatest number of points 
in the Maine Interscholastic Winter 
Sports Meet.
On hand again for the Carnival will 
be Rumford’s own contribution to the 
sport of ski jumping in the form of 
Aurele Legere, the prodigy who made 
his first jump off the senior runway at 
the age of eight years and for the past 
four winters has been doing over a 
hundred feet in competition. The youth­
ful ski jumper stands hardly over four 
feet and weighs approximately sixty 
pounds yet he makes the hazardous jump 
time and again landing safely, and up­
right. He has competed at various Car­
nivals throughout the state and was 
only a few feet behind the winner of 
the senior jump at the Fort Fairfield 
Carnival last year.* He has also been in 
great demand for exhibition jumps at 
other carnivals throughout New Eng­
land.
Arrangements for the week-end are 
in charge of a general committee com­
posed of members of the Chisholm Ski­
ing and Outing Club of Rumford of 
which Percy Sarle is the president. The 
Carnivals for the past few years have 
been conducted by the club with the 
support of the merchants of the town 
and have been considered excellent en­
tertainment for the people of Rumford 
and the large number of guests who 
each yegr tax the facilities of the town.
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Wild Hattie
A Short Story
N o te : Adelaide Lund, whose first short story in 
Su n -U p appears on this page, has shown a 
marked aptitude in this field. Her story, “ The 
Pay-Roll Clerk,”  was recently published in The 
Atlantic Monthly, and other articles from her 
pen have been receiving merited praise throughout 
New England.
LAUREL GROVE PARK, after a day of bustling activity had, with the lengthening shadows settled back . into its habitual quietude. Gone 
were the little bands of hurrying, 
anxious-faced women, trotting hither 
and yon, bearing sheaves of tiny flags 
and poles strung with hemlock-and-lilac- 
wreaths; gone, the smartly starched 
little girls who followed decorously step 
by step, except for a 
furtive skip it j^ay 
be at a sharp turn in 
the narrow path, 
when a female bulk 
intervened perhaps 
for a moment twixt 
the sprightly one and 
a watchful parent.
Gone, the thin squads 
of gaunt, stooping 
men, somberly clad— 
save for tinselled hat- 
cords, who watched 
surreptitiously from 
the outskirts and ac­
complished an occa­
sional exchange of 
slight bows with vigi­
lant spouses. Van­
ished, the twittering 
birds and friendly, 
chattering squirrels.
And now with the 
dropping of the mid­
summer sun behind 
Grey Job, the only 
sound that broke the 
graveyard stillness 
was the clink of a single carefully man­
ipulated trowel, as it struck against a 
stone in the loose, arid soil.
Miss Chestly—pointed out to all new­
comers as the “ White-Haired Mission­
ary,”—stooping over an unsodded mound 
was engaged in replanting small wilted 
slips of aromatic mint in the barren, 
gray earth. She had a watering pot and 
carefully filled the little excavations 
with water before each planting.
As I approached, the solitary worker 
raised her rather masterful eyes for an 
instant and the pain that looked out 
from them brought me to attention, and 
not until the kneeling woman had 
changed her position and waved a wel­
coming hand did I again move forward. 
Dusk was creeping in but as I drew near 
I saw the stranger’s gaze follow my own 
to the headstone beside her, where in 
the deepening twilight one could still 
read on the oblong of newly cut marble 
its pathetically simple inscription:
“ HATTIE AGED 60”
As L took in the story the stooping 
woman furtively wiped her eyes, and I 
saw her lips move, forming silently, the 
brief record; yet when involuntarily, I 
would have moved onward her fingers
by Adelaide Lund
plucked at my skirts: “ No, please stay,” 
she said, “ I shall be thankful to talk 
with someone for a little, if I may?” she 
placed a narrow, brown hand gently on 
the marble slab, “ about Hattie.”
And so it was that I, an old ex-teacher, 
resting in the quiet, iscdated town of
G---------  for a few weeks, found myself
seated beside the lonely mound, while 
the white-haired traveler, in the distinc­
tive and arrestingly pleasing tones of
the Linguist, told me something of the 
Hattie lying so quietly below; and who 
perhaps in hearing the avowal—though 
tardily expressed, was comforted. I 
like to think so.
“ You see,” she began, resting lightly 
on the trowel, “ you see we were chil­
dren together. ‘Wild Hattie,’ as she was 
called,” she went on hurriedly, as if it 
were a tale that must be told. “We 
were playmates long years before my 
work in the East was even thought of 
. . . .” My companion’s gaze sought 
the dimly outlined hills. “ Such a dear 
little girl! I can still see her dark, 
sweet face, which lighted so joyously at 
one’s approval. I recall with pain how 
grudgingly it came from me . . . Dear 
child forgive me! . . .”
The headstone, an oblong of gray 
gloom, had merged into the deeper sha­
dows of the laurel shrubbery ere she 
spoke again. “ I used to preach—try to 
even then,” she said finally. And in 
explanation, “ We had what we called 
Pulpit Rock in the pasture back of Hat­
tie’s old home, where daily I held forth, 
with patient, adoring Hattie as congre­
gation; ajid where sometimes, as a spe­
cial concession, I would change places 
with her. And I recall even yet, to my
frankly outspoken envy at the time, how 
vastly superior was Hattie’s service to 
my own. Poor Hattie! For long hours 
I would not be appeased, for hours her 
pleading, embarrassed eyes sought mine, 
admitting her trespass, confessing her 
sorrow at having, so to speak, ‘gone 
above me.’ ‘It’s the wind and trees and 
out-door-things, Aggie,’ she would urge 
contritely. And then, poor child! pro­
pose a race to the Pine Tree—when she, 
the fleetest of foot of all Larchmount 
County, would allow me to outstretch 
her at the Goal, by whole minutes . . . 
Oh little friend!” The traveler’s voice 
drifted into silence while minutes ticked 
off into eternity . . .
Then, ( s o f t l y )  
“  ‘Wind and trees 
and out-door-things,’ 
Indeed! What could 
they not do? Un­
doubtedly they lifted 
tons for poor, uncer­
tain Hattie; delivered 
Per from bondage, 
lent her moments of 
infinite vision, free­
dom; touched her for 
an instant with the 
magic wand of sight 
—mental superiority, 
if you please . . .” 
My companion’s voice 
broke and in the si­
lence that followed 
the westerly after­
glow painted tired 
lines in her handsome, 
middle-aged face. She 
seemed to have for­
gotten me but pres­
ently as I changed my 
position she began 
again, harking back 
to the same thought, 
as if it were impossible to tear her­
self away from the scene. “ ‘Out- 
door-things,’ to be sure! An hour in 
that sunny, old pasture with its mint- 
bordered brook, and pouring in from the 
fields beyond the breath of newly mown 
swaths, and pine needles; poignantly, 
unspeakably sweet! . . .”
The Missionary raised to her elbow: 
“ I have been the world over, but the 
simple, eloquent power which in those 
moments lifted my little friend’s faithful 
soul into the realms of genius seems to 
have been lost in that sunny, old pasture 
together with her far-away youth.
“ As I look back,” she continued after 
a brief pause, speaking almost reverent­
ly, “ I realize that all God’s Little People 
understood and loved her where we poor 
humans blundered.”
The Missionary turned to the West, 
“As I recall those hours at Pulpit Rock, 
where at sundown I would find her, her 
mystical, dark face pressed into a hand­
ful of fragrant herb, rocking back and 
forth crooning, as if soothing a baby, 
while all the little wild birds drew near 
listening, with heads atilt. I feel sure 
that much of Hattie’s stormy heart, with
(Continued on Page SO)
February, the month of 
birthdays, calls to mind 
Washington and Lincoln. It 
also calls to mind the names 
of the famous Maine men 
who served them, and of 
others who were national 
leaders: the Maine expedi­
tion of Benedict Arnold and 
of his gallant soldiers from 
the Pine Tree state; Hanni­
bal Hamlin, vice-president 
under Lincoln; James G. Blaine, Tom Reed—
Maine did her share under Washington during 
the birth of our nation. She stood with Lincoln 
ideals during the trying days of the Civil War.
Today she is filling her place as a leader in the affairs of the coun­
try, intellectually, industrially, agriculturally, politically, and in the 
* recreational field. She deserves your loyalty and cooperation. Be proud 
of your state, of her history and achievements. Maine people have 
never been the ones to shirk in a time of national crisis. Help her now 
in her march of progress.
the Revolution and 
and fought for his
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Antiques are Again
the Center of Attraction in 
Mainers Exhibition World
Annual Exposition Comes to Portland This Month
A N exhibition of exactly how the fa­mous Waldo- 
boro hooked 
rugs were made will 
be one of the fea­
tures of the second 
annual Maine Deal­
ers’ Antiques Expo­
sition which is to 
take place at the 
E a s t l a n d  Hotel,
Portland, on Febru­
ary 23-24-25. The 
hooking will be done 
by an expert in this 
work, incidentally a 
native resident of 
the little M a i n e  
town, and dozens of 
the famous antique 
Waldoboro hooked 
rugs will be for sale 
or on display during 
the three days of 
the exposition. This 
feature of the show 
will correspond to 
the spinning exhibi­
tion given last year 
by Mrs. I. M. Mc­
Daniels of Gorham.
In addition to the 
opportunity to see 
some of the finest 
antiques in N ew  
England, th e  an­
tiques show will afford patrons a chance 
to listen to talks by experts on the sub­
ject of the old and beautiful. Last year 
the principal speaker on a widely diver­
sified and interesting program was Dr. 
Felix Frankfurter, executive editor of 
The Antiquarian and nationally known 
figure. This year one of the feature 
talks will be by Charles Messer Stowe, 
editor of the antiques and interior dec­
orating sections of the New York Sun. 
Since attending the Portland show last 
year, Mr. Stowe has made a nation-wide 
trip, being sent by the Sun to stimulate 
interest in antiques, and he reports that 
while speaking in sixteen different cities 
throughout the country he has found an 
unbelievable interest in antiques in 
every section of America. This situa­
tion will probably form the basis of his 
talk here this month. Other speakers 
are to be announced within a few days.
The organization which, under the aus­
pices of the Maine Dealers’ Antiques As­
sociation, sponsored the Portland expo­
sition last winter and which is attempt­
ing to improve upon that past success 
in the coming show, has run two very 
successful antiques expositions in Hart­
ford, Conn., and Washington, D. C., since 
the display at the Eastland. Experi­
ences gained in these two expositions 
will help to make the Portland show this 
year the finest in the country and one 
of which Maine, a natural home for an­
tiques, may well be proud. Last Febru­
ary more than five thousand people 
visited the booths at the Eastland, and 
the indications are that the attendance 
this year will far exceed that figure.
Paul A. Revere, secretary-treasurer of 
the Maine association and manager of 
the coming exposition, has stated that 
all sections of the country report that, 
while sales in shops are poorer than at 
any time in the past decade due to busi­
ness depression, sales during expositions 
have reached a surprising figure. All 
types and sizes of American antiques 
will be displayed here and it is expected 
that the sixty booths of the last exhibi­
tion will be increased materially when 
the doors open this year. Already con­
tracts have been signed by dealers in 
five different states. Since the show last 
year was fostered primarily by Maine 
dealers, this fact indicates that the sec­
ond exposition will have a much wider 
and more diversified display than the 
former one.
An interesting feature of the exposi­
tion will be the visit of officials of the
National Antiques 
A s s o c i a t i o n  in 
Washington for the 
purpose of inviting 
the Maine associa­
tion to affiliate it­
self with the nation­
al organization. On 
February 22, 1932, a 
Washington Exhibit 
will be opened for 
nine months as part 
of a national obser­
vance of the life of 
the “ Father of His 
Country.” President 
Hoover and the Hon­
orable N i c h o l a s  
L o n g w o r t h  are 
members of the com­
mittee in charge of 
this program, and a 
display of all an­
tiques of the Wash­
ington period will be 
one of the features. 
Maine will be invited 
to lend all its Wash- 
ingtonianan treas­
ures for this pur­
pose, and the invi­
tation will be ex­
tended at the same 
time as is that to 




mittee for the Portland exposition con­
sists of A. O. Bessie of Kennebunk, 
Warren Weston Creamer of Waldo­
boro, and Neal W. Allen of the F. O. 
Bailey Company of Portland. During the 
three days of the show, the Maine asso­
ciation will hold its regular meeting, and 
at this time the annual election of officers 
for 1931 will take place. The retiring of­
ficers are Warren Weston Creamer of 
Waldoboro, president, and Mr. Revere.
The fact that antique collecting is val­
uable to the country not merely as a 
collector’s hobby but also because such 
collecting shows patriotism, love of his­
tory, and pride in the development of 
America was stressed by Dr. Frankfur­
ter last year in his talk here. To him 
and to many collectors antiques are not 
merely dusty treasures to be stowed 
away simply for the sake of possession; 
they are lasting mementos of the prog­
ress of American civilization. In the 
same way would he have collectors con­
sider Chippendale chairs and other Eu­
ropean antiques not so much for their 
value as for their beauty of craftsman­
ship and the part they have played in 
the development of the culture of man­
kind. ( Continued on Page 81)
One of the many attractive booths at the 1930 Exposition in the 
Eastland Hotel
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Courtesy of Haley School of Game-Breeding
Three Owls and a row of Hawks' feet. 
Birds that did a tremendous amount of 
damage before they were caught. It is 
absolutely necessary to kill Vermin if 
your birds are to be profitable.
A LL ventures in game-propagation everywhere are hampered more or less by the attacks of preda­tory animals and birds. With 
pheasants, quail, wild ducks, wild 
turkeys and ornamental fowl bunched on 
restricted areas in wire cages the ver­
min for miles around is attracted to the 
spot. Domestic poultry are subject to 
the same depredations but in a much 
lesser degree for these birds can be 
locked in a house at night. The fact 
that growing game-birds must have free 
range leaves them more open to slaught­
er than chickens. Where a young Rhode 
Island Red would run squawking at the 
sight of a hawk the wild bird crouches 
motionless depending upon protective 
coloration for defense.
The danger from vermin is also great 
on the bird sanctuaries and game pre­
serves. It is absolutely foolish to set 
apart any section of land as a refuge 
without clearing it of predators first and 
keeping it cleared afterward. Such a 
statement appears to be so axiomatic 
that emphasis upon it is unnecessary. 
It is so obvious that vermin control must 
accompany restocking operations. Yet 
the marauders are generally forgotten 
in the more exciting affair of releasiing 
new birds. Sanctuaries become nothing 
more than hunting-grounds for house 
cats, weasels, skunks, foxes, crows, 
hawks, owls, and similar meat-eaters.
Vermin control must be carried on 
twelve months in the year. Defenses 
ought to be perpetually maintained. The 
work should be in the hands of persons 
who know what they are about and who 
are able to make every move count. Of 
all the seasons the winter and early 
spring are the times when vermin eli­
mination pays the biggest dividends. A 
female killed now means the destruction 
of her possible litter of young as well. 
Natural food is scarcer than during the 
summer and fall so the pillagers of the 
game are caught more easily.
The house cat is of chief importance. 
It is false to say that any cat can be 
taught not to kill birds and rabbits. I
by Horace Mitchell
Game-Breeding Editor of Field and Stream Magazine
have heard many such assertions but 
proof has not yet beeif' forthcoming to 
substantiate the claims. Very likely a 
cat can be educated not to kill in the 
presence of her owner or not to bring 
her prey back to the house, but that is 
the best we can expect of her.
Maine sportsmen are appreciating the 
damage done by the cat and these ani­
mals are being killed in greater num­
bers whenever they are found in the 
woods. More must be done along these 
lines. Wherever you drive through the 
open country of the Pine Tree State 
you find cats hunting in the game covers. 
Efforts to enact legislation for the li­
censing of cats as dogs are licensed have 
so far met with ridicule. There is 
something about passing laws on cats 
that makes people smile. Few can re­
sist grinning over the matter. But the 
smile would be replaced by positive ac­
tion if the legislators could take a tramp 
in the woods when snow covers the 
ground and see the marks where a cat 
has stalked a pheasant or a grouse, 
killed it, partly eaten it, and left for 
new prey. It isn’t merely a matter of 
protecting our game. Cats kill thou­
sands of song-birds every year.
Of course, it may well be said that 
the owner has a certain property right 
in the feline which cannot be infringed.
On the other hand, our game belongs to 
us and we certainly have a right to pro­
tect out property from destruction. So 
the cats are quietly put away when they 
are found in the open country and each 
accurate shot means many birds saved.
The game-farm proprietor is com­
pelled to do away with cats on his place 
if he wishes to make any profit from his 
birds. One cat can do tremendous dam­
age in a few minutes. Guns and traps 
should be constantly ready for these 
animals. A set that often produces fine 
results is made by nailing the carcass of 
a pheasant, a scrap of beef or fish, about 
a foot from the ground on a tree or a 
post. Underneath two or three steel 
traps are set so that the beast is held 
by the fore-feet when it approaches to 
smell the bait, or by the hind legs if it 
rears up to tear the food down. No 
covering for the trap is needed. It ap­
pears that the cat welcomes such a place 
on which to stand in order to get nearer 
the offering of meat.
.22 caliber long rifle bullets, particu­
larly those with hollow points, are splen­
did cat protection, used in an accurate 
rifle held in a steady hand. Heavier 
guns make too much noise and large 
caliber rifles have a dangerously great 
range.
(Continued on Page 23)
Courtesy of Haley School of Game-Breeding
The cat is always watching for a bird to kill. Cats are 
the greatest menace our game has.
Qame-Breeding
In Maine
N o .  V"Ver
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THE Old Realtor and I entered the Auditorium of the Exposition Building amid the intermittent din of horns from the different 
automobiles on display at the 
Automobile Show. The din was not in 
applause and appreciation of our en­
trance. In fact, 1 do not know why the 
automobile horns always do sound and 
resound at the Auto Snow. It scarcely 
seems that there can be a single person 
in the State of Maine who has not heard 
an auto horn, but for some unfathomable 
reason the itching lingers of the patrons 
of tne show always seek to discover what 
sort of a sound will occur if they press 
the button in the car in which they are 
seated
The Old Realtor and I drifted with the 
crowd down one of the aisles between 
the phalanx rows of shiny and soon-to- 
be-dented autos. We paused at a dis­
play where a salesman friend hailed the 
Old Realtor.
“ Some hot buggies!” I said, in what 
I considered a commendable attempt at 
the patois of the day.
“Yes sir, real nice cars!” replied the 
Old Realtor. The auto salesman slid in 
smoothly with his line about “ seven­
bearing crankshaft,”  “ free wheeling,” 
“sixteen cylinders,” “ twin carburetors,” 
“ rubber-mounted gear shift,” and “high­
speed exhaust.” We listened inatten­
tively as the salesman expected us to and 
finally continued our lordly inspection of 
cars which we had no intention of pur­
chasing. There was rather a sharp 
tussle at the display of the make of car, 
one of which the Old Realtor was driv­
ing that year. After due consideration 
of all the automobiles including the 
trucks in the basement, having consumed 
sufficient time to assure ourselves that 
we had worked out the price of our ad­
mission, we emerged again into the open 
air.
“ What say we walk home?” the Old 
Realtor asked.
“Too far!” I answered briefly. “ We’ll 
get a street car on this corner that will 
land us right at home.”
“ That’s what automobiles have done 
for us!” the old Realtor snorted. “ Can’t 
even walk three-quarters of a mile. If 
it wasn’t for pedals in automobiles and 
choruses in moving pictures, about the 
third generation from now would be born 
without legs because they wouldn’t have 
any use for them.”
The street car came and we boarded it. 
Settled in his seat the Old Realtor 
became philosophical. “ Some people, like 
mechanics, thinks that autos are just so 
many pieces of machinery; some people, 
like youngsters, thinks automobiles are 
things to drive like the devil and raise 
ned in; some people thinks automobiles 
are a means of transportation.”
“ That seems to cover the whole sub­
ject pretty thoroughly,” I said.
“ That doesn’t touch the subject,” the 
Old Realtor retorted. “ Automobiles are
one of the greatest factors in social and 
economic life in this country today. The 
automobile industry is one of the very 
biggest in this country. When there’s 
prosperity in the automobile business, 
there’s pretty general prosperity 
throughout the country. When there 
isn’t, there ain’t. The automobile manu­
facturer recognizes the fact that he has 
to pay his labor pretty good wages so 
that in turn his laborers can spend their 
money to buy goods and use them up 
so that the manufacturer can make new 
goods to take the place of those sold. 
And so it goes around in a circle'. And 
instead of the manufacturers preaching 
thrift and saving to his employees, he is 
preaching spending to them so that pro­
duction can keep on in high and so we’41 
have prosperous times.”
“ That sounds like riding on a merry- 
go-round to me,” I said.
“It’s the same principle,” the Old 
Realtor replied. “ Excepting that there’s 
darn few brass rings and no free rides.” 
The Old Realtor glanced out the window 
of the street car and saw that he had 
time for one more dissertation.
“ Socially the automobile has done some 
good and some harm. European people 
are a lot more cosmopolitan-sort-of than 
Americans. All them countries over 
there butting right up against each 
other, the people in them can’t help mix­
ing back and forth getting used to what 
we call foreigners. Over here in the 
United States a man could spend his 
whole life just getting acquainted with 
the interesting places in his own country 
and most of the foreigners we see are 
immigrants who have come over here to 
earn a living and that’s the reason we 
Americans used to think that all for­
eigners was a pretty poor class of 
people. As a matter of fact when I was 
a boy the only people we were real sure 
of were the people in our own home town 
or city. We would generally stand up 
for people in our own State as against
people of other states and people of the 
United States generally as against for­
eigners. But that was a matter of prin­
ciple and sort of a patriotic duty.”
“ Nowadays Americans are scurrying 
all over the country in automobiles with 
once in a while a side slip into Canada, 
when they feel real naughty, and as a 
result folks are beginning to feel as 
though they were citizens of the United 
States and not just of Maine or of 
Portland.”
I stopped the street car by pressing 
the button.
The Old Realtor
on the Auto 
Industry
As told by W. Mayo Payson
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The Survey
Go v e r n o r  g a r d in e r  securedmeans from the Spelman Fund to have the state of Maine or­ganization diagnosed. The work 
was done by the National Insti­
tute of Public Administration and they 
did Maine brown. One is reminded of 
the remark of an old schoolmaster, “ I 
wish I were as sure of anything as Tom 
Macaulay is of everything.” They have 
“ done” quite a number of states and it 
is reported they have scanned the Dec­
laration of Independence and the Fed­
eral constitution. It may be they failed 
to grasp the traditions of this old fash­
ioned, secluded corner of the world. Per­
haps they acquired habits in making 
over other governments which caused 
them to overlook the words of Will 
Rogers when he had just mended a Ford, 
“ I’ve fixed over a thousand of them 
things and I ain’t ever found the same 
thing the matter with no two of ’em.” 
It is well to remember that govern­
ment is more than a business enterprise. 
It is an institution of, by, and 
for the people. It regulates 
their daily lives. It enters 
the very homes of the rich 
and the poor, educated and 
the ignorant, the good and 
the bad. The legislature en­
acts the laws but, after ad­
journment, the executive de­
partment must enfox-ce them.
This involves more than the 
receipt and expenditure of 
dollars and cents. For ex­
ample, the secretary of state 
administers the law relating 
to drivers of automobiles. To 
be sure, he collects the license 
fees but he also determines 
which citizens are suitable 
to drive and if one is bad and 
loses his license, the secre­
tary of state determines when he will be 
good again—an enormous control of 
one’s liberty in many instances. Thert 
is nothing comparable in any business 
organization.
Many laws are effected by compromise 
and seem strange to those unfamiliar 
with the conflicting points of view that 
entered into their enactment. Their his­
torical background should be considered 
before they are radically changed.
Yet the survey should not be thrown 
into the discard in toto just because 
there are certain parts that seem im­
practical. The authors should not be 
charged with fraud because an old map, 
which looks like a handful of angle 
worms on a hot shovel, was used as an 
illustration without due explanation. The 
report is a valuable summary of the 
state set-up. One reading it is rather 
impressed with the present fortunate 
condition of the government. It has, 
however, stimulated a public opinion 
that certain changes and adjustments 
will improve this condition and in re­
sponse to this opinion it is probable that 
the legislature will act.
Governor Gardiner made considerable 
effort without much success during the 
last legislature to consolidate various de­
partments. He found, on assuming of­
fice, some sixty-five statutory officers 
and boards. These had been created 
from time to time in past years as new 
problems developed. To keep in touch
by Raymond S. Oakes
with such a large number of units of the 
government was evidently a human im­
possibility. The survey in the first in­
stance seeks to bring these isolated 
agencies under nine major heads: 1. Ex­
ecutive, 2. Finance, 3. Health and Wel­
fare, 4. Agriculture, 5. Highways, 6. 
Corporations, 7. Conservation, 8. Labor, 
9. Education.
The original plan contemplated added 
centralization of power in the governor. 
The four-year term met with quite gen­
eral disfavor. The* council as now com­
posed and now chosen seems to be a 
means of contact between the various 
sections of the state and the executive. 
It probably will not be changed except 
that it may be relieved of some detail 
heretofore largely perfunctory, as, for
example, some of its duties as a board 
of audit.
One of the proposals that has both 
merit and complications is the estab­
lishment in the executive department of 
a. personnel office which would have 
charge of the employment and salaries 
of all employees below the grade of com­
missioner. The survey indicates a pres­
ent lack of system both as to method of 
employment and salary adjustment. It 
would seem that some modifications of 
the plan set forth might be necessary. 
The state is large and the personnel re­
quirements and conditions varied. Cer­
tainly the right of choice of assistants 
must be given those under bond for the 
handling of money.
The transfer of the police into the ex­
ecutive department may come. The es­
tablishment of a large state constabu­
lary indicated by the survey has been 
frequently before the legislature. At the 
last session it was presented with one 
of the most skillful arguments used at 
any of the committee hearings. It was, 
however, determined to be impractical 
and the reasons for this decision would 
still seem to prevail.
One of the two most important 
changes that was discussed in the sur­
vey and one which is likely to meet with 
considerable approval relates to the 
financial system. The report criticizes 
the method of handling funds in the 
treasury, the control system in the audi­
tor’s office and the lack of any post­
audit, the tax system and the budget. 
It would abolish the constitutional sec­
retary of state and state treasurer and 
set up a department of finance with five 
bureaus: 1. Accounts and Control, 2. 
Purchase, 3. Taxation, 4. Treasury, and 
5. Motor Vehicles. Without knowledge 
as to how the people will vote on amend­
ing the constitution, those officials pro­
vided therein must be retained in the 
initial plan. It is, therefore, proposed 
at present to leave the motor vehicle 
duties, as now, with the secretary of 
state, thus eliminating bureau number 
five. It is necessary to retain the con­
stitutional state treasurer so the bureau 
of treasury also is eliminated in the 
original set-up but it is believed the
work can be made to conform to the 
plan without constitutional amendment.
The bureau of accounts and control 
would maintain the general accounts for 
all departments of the government. It 
would check all bills for payment, at­
tend to proper collections 
and classify the same for 
use in preparation of the 
budget. The treasurer would 
handle merely the receipt,
investment and disbursement
of funds.
And finally the state audi­
tor, not under the depart­
ment of finance, would make 
an independent audit of the 
entire accounting system. He 
would act as a check on ex­
ecutive and department 
heads and see that income
and expenditures conform to 
the regulations laid down by 
the legislature. He would 
keep no accounts, handle no 
revenue and exercise no ad­
ministrative functions. He 
would be in tne same situation as an out­
side firm of accountants employed to
make a continual audit. He would be 
chosen as now by the people or maybe 
by the legislature—answerable only to 
them and under obligation to make im­
mediate report of any irregularity or 
incompetency.
The second bureau of the department 
of finance is purchase. Since 1919 a 
purchasing association has been active 
among the state institutions but with­
out authority and apparently only about 
26% of the supplies have been purchased 
through it. There is no doubt of the 
value of centralized and standardized 
purchasing. This recommendation seems 
to have much popular support.
The third bureau is taxation. The 
survey points out the many forms of 
taxation and the many methods of as­
sessment and collections. It mentions 
poll taxes, taxes on general property, ex­
cise taxes on four forms of corporate 
franchises, excise tax on gasoline, li­
cense tax for drivers and registration of 
automobiles, also succession taxes. It 
undertakes to systematize the tax ad­
ministration, to eliminate unnecessary 
labor. It urges that such a proportion of 
the work of the state office is mechanic­
al that a bureau head instead of a board 
of assessors, is adequate with the bu­
reau head authorized to call in two citi­
zens on a per diem basis to sit with him 
when desired. There is merit to the old
The survey of the state’s various departments and 
administrative branches which was made during the 
past year at the instigation of Governor William 
Tudor Gardiner, for the more efficient conducting of 
business and government in Maine, has caused wide 
interest and discussion among all classes of voters and 
office holders. On these pages is a summary of exactly 
what the makers of the survey recommend in the way 
of change, as well as shrewd comment upon the value 
of the various recommendations. The article is the 
work of Raymond S. Oakes, prominent Portland at­
torney and counsellor-at-law.
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plan of having members on the board 
from different parts of the state repre­
senting different interests. This is true 
as to the equalization work and the tax­
ation of wild lands.
The transfer of the succession tax 
from the attorney general’s office and 
gasoline tax from the auditor’s office is 
advocated. The latter is necessary if 
the auditor assumes the duties outlined. 
The former is of doubtful advantage. 
Legal questions are involved in a large 
part of the cases, particularly of non­
residents. A legal man could be as­
signed to this work in the taxation bu­
reau but it is believed it could be done 
more successfully from the attorney 
general’s department.
In connection with the financial sys­
tem,- the survey severely criticizes the 
present budget. Recent amendments 
have placed the incoming governor in a 
position of authority on the committee. 
The survey makes him responsible for 
the budget. It provides that a perma­
nent budget officer shall be retained in 
' the bureau of accounts and control to 
see that the budget plan as adopted by 
the legislature is carried out and to re­
port for the next budget. The past 
budget reports are criticized for having 
no statement of policies and no balanced 
statements of anticipated income and 
proposed expenditures. The survey 
would cut the contingent fund from 
$300,000 to $50,000 based on the accur­
acy of the budget.
The second recommendation which ap­
pears to meet with most approval relates 
to the coordination of the various health 
and welfare agencies in a health and 
welfare department. It is proposed to 
divide the activities into three major bu­
reaus, Health, relating to prevention of 
disease, Welfare, relating to prevention 
of social and economical distress both 
among adults and children, and state 
institutions, relating to the care and 
custody of dependent defectives and 
delinquents. The overlap is obvious. 
The commissioner would be the director 
of the bureau of institutions and the 
other two bureaus would each have sep­
arate directors. The survey also rec­
ommends an advisory board of six 
citizens to consider and promulgate 
policies and aid in developing coopera­
tive relations between the state and 
private agencies. It would take the 
place of the advisory health council, the 
welfare commission, the World War Re­
lief Commission and the several existing 
institutional boards. The survey indi­
cates that by the use of this plan of 
central control, the state will not neces­
sarily save expense but should for the 
same expenditure give greater service.
Into the health bureau would be 
brought from the department of agricul­
ture, the inspection of milk and other 
food and drugs, and from 
the public utilitites commis­
sion the sanitary control of 
water supply, drainage and 
sewerage systems. The sur­
vey points out as a present 
defect of the health depart­
ment the lack of cooperation 
between the state and local 
health agencies and recom­
mends the creation of a posi­
tion known as supervisor of 
health organization. It is 
urged that if the 135 public 
health nurses now employed 
in the state by private 
agencies were under ’central 
direction, much more could 
be accomplished. It may be
that many of them are em­
ployed for a special pur­
pose and if not used for 
that purpose the reason 
for their employment 
would cease.
The department of wel­
fare has always been a 
problem. It is proposed 
to combine the work of 
this bureau with certain 
other agencies and thereby 
increase the general effi­
ciency. It has been hard 
for the public to under­
stand the necessity of the 
payment of over two hun­
dred thousand dollars a 
year for mothers’ aid and 
over three hundred thou­
sand dollars for care of 
dependent or neglected 
children. It is one of the 
great burdens of the state and fast 
growing. The good that is being done 
is unquestioned. The comparatively 
new plan of mothers’ aid is both humane 
and economical. The present division 
of expense, equally, between the state 
and the local government appears suc­
cessful. The care of neglected children 
has probably involved much imposition 
on the state. The division of expense 
adopted at the last legislature placing- 
two parts on the local government and 
one part on the state should create 
greater local effort to secure support 
from wilfully neglectful parents.
The state also expends about $160,000 
annually for the care of indigents in 
private hospitals. Formerly this was by 
special appropriation but in 1929 it was 
placed under the department of welfare 
to be administered according to service 
rendered. The plan was considered ex­
perimental, but the principle seems 
sound.
The survey would give the appropria­
tion now made for nine private child 
caring agencies to the bureau of wel­
fare to centralize the entire control of 
these funds. The institutions would be 
equally available to the bureau for care 
of children if desirable. Much atten­
tion was given to this problem by the 
last legislature and carefully considered 
legislation was adopted which may be 
more generally acceptable than the sug­
gestion of the survey.
The administration of pension and 
pauper funds long in charge of the gov­
ernor’s capable messenger also the work 
of the World War Relief Commission 
would go to the Welfare Bureau because 
of its facilities for inspection. The gov­
ernor’s messenger would become an ad­
ministrative officer in the bureau. The 
requirements for World War Relief seem 
to be greater than were anticipated 
when the bill was passed in 1929. If
“ Whatever the results of the Survey as expressed in 
terms of legislation enacted at this session, my part 
in these changes will take place during the transition 
period only, and it may be several years before the 
final benefits can be appraised, but I believe that if 
thorough financial reorganization is adopted we will 
have accomplished a great improvement in the basic 
structure of our government and consequent eco­
nomies in substantial measure.”
In the Inaugural Address, Jan. 8, 1931
Where the Survey means more than “newspaper 
talk”— the State Capitol at Augusta
the commission has functioned properly, 
an important unsolved problem would 
have existed had it not been created.
The third of this important group in 
charge of the commissioner of the de­
partment is the bureau of state insti­
tutions. There are now thirteen such 
institutions housing 4000 patients and 
inmates costing about two million dol­
lars a year. They include the state hos­
pitals, the Fownal State School, three 
tuberculosis sanitoriums, the school for 
the deaf, the state military and navai 
"children’s home, also the state prison-- 
two reformatories and schools for ju­
venile delinquents. The survey com­
mends both the economy and manage­
ment of the various institutions. They 
all are said to be overcrowded to the 
point of inefficiency and, in some in­
stances, to the point of danger. Many 
suggestions are made for the better­
ment of the inmates and the economy of 
operation such as segregation according 
to classification and clinic for examina­
tion, utilization of various forms of in­
dustry in the requirements of other de­
partments of state, as for example, 
printing, cooperative farming, education 
of inmates and better medical service.
Other departmental changes recom­
mended by the survey have not proved 
entirely popular. The plan to divide the 
department of agriculture into three 
parts—animal industry, plant industry 
and inspections seems unnecessary. This 
general plan could well be carried out 
under present law by determination of 
the commissioner.
The highway department received 
much attention and drastic changes were 
advocated. It has run the gauntlet of 
several serious legislatures. It now 
seems to be set up about as is desired 
by the people of the state and is func­
tioning in a way to meet with general 
There are some features of 
the way the road program is 
determined that should be 
changed. The so-called pork 
barrel is the glaring example. 
It has become an institution 
and no one has been able to 
dispose of it. Its greatest 
fault is not its effect on the 
roads for the money appro­
priated is undoubtedly well 
spent but the way it influ­
ences other legislation dis­
proportionately to its actual 
importance. Some change 
may ultimately come in the 
plan of the highway and 
other bond issues because of 
the survey but it is thought 
(Continued on Page 25)
approval.
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Quy C. Emerson,
Consulting Engineer to the 
Boston Finance Commission
A (graduateof Bucksport Seminary
Page Twelve
“ t -^OLITICAL CORRUPTION” was 
the subject of the thesis, or ad- 
: dress, given by Guy C. Emerson
when he was graduated from 
Bucksport Seminary, Bucksport, 
Maine, in 1884.
“ Rather an unusual subject for a boy 
of sixteen,” admitted Mr. Emerson, Con­
sulting Engineer to the Boston Finance 
Commission. “ I have often thought that 
I should like another chance at the sub­
ject with the light furnished during my 
forty years of experience in intimate 
contact with municipal affairs of large 
cities.”
Like most important, over-busy men, 
who hold responsible positions requiring 
the solving of many mental problems of 
a large municipality, Guy Emerson is 
modest, unassuming, with an easy man­
ner and cordial word of greeting, as if 
he had plenty of time—which he has not. 
Every moment of Mr. Emerson’s time is 
taken up with problems which would 
stump an ordinary, less level-headed 
engineer and financier. Twenty years of 
incessant work in his department as Con­
sulting Engineer makes him invaluable 
to the City of Boston. Maine wants to 
know more of the man who left Orland 
many years ago and has achieved 
success.
Mr. Emerson attended Chauncy Hall 
School in Boston and later took up the 
study of civil engineering at the Massa­
chusetts Institute of Technology. He 
was assistant engineer of the construc­
tion department of the Metropolitan 
Sewerage System of Massachusetts 
during the building of the large North 
Metropolitan System. He remained as 
assistant engineer for the same commis­
sion until 1895, when he became assistant 
engineer to Chief Engineer Howard A. 
Carson of the Boston Transit Commis­
sion and had charge of contract construc­
tion and day labor work building the 
Boston subway for three years.
Mr. Emerson became Deputy Superin­
tendent of the the Street Department of 
Boston, having charge of the Sewer 
Division of this department, under Mayor 
Thomas N. Hart.
“ It was an accidental appointment,” 
Mr. Emerson explained with a smile 
when interviewed by the Downeaster. 
“ I was going into the Park Street sub­
way here in Boston when I met a friend 
—the late John H. Colby—and he asked 
me if I wanted a job. He said, ‘Yqu see 
that man going up the street? Well, that 
is Bertrand T. Wheeler (later chief 
engineer of the Maine Central Railroad), 
a classmate of mine at Dartmouth and 
just appointed Superintendent of Streets 
by Mayor Hart, and he wants an
by Helen Searles Marsh
Photo by Purdy.
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engineer to take charge of the Sewer 
Division. Run and catch him quickly,’— 
which I did. Mr. Wheeler asked me if I 
knew any politicians—if not to get hold 
of one to vouch for your political 
affiliations.’ I happened to have a 
friend whose brother was influential in 
Massachusetts and Boston politics and 
later became Governor of Massachusetts. 
He assured the Mayor of my Republican 
affiliations and I later was appointed. 
Before the expiration of his term of 
office, Mr. Wheeler resigned and I was 
appointed Acting Superintendent of 
Streets, although the youngest of the 
seven Deputy Superintendents.”
After Mayor Patrick A. Collins was 
elected Mr. Emerson was out of a posi­
tion. In 1901 he was appointed engineer 
to Special United States District Attor­
ney French, investigating the Fenway 
contracts scandal, and was for a time in 
the contracting business. In 1905 Mr. 
Emerson was appointed constructing 
engineer in the United States Reclama­
tion Service at Corbett, Wyoming, in 
charge of building the Corbett Tunnel, 
four miles long, several large dams, and 
many miles of irrigation canals for 
carrying the waters of the Shoshone 
River to irrigate lands in the Big Horn 
Basin.
“This was an interesting life among 
the miners, full of adventure,” Mr. 
Emerson explained. “ Murders and other 
violent deaths were so prevalent that
inquests were seldom held, on account 
of the expense to Big Horn County, the 
officials of which were not interested in 
temporary residents.” At the time, the 
settlers in the towns of Big Horn Basin 
contained quite a sprinkling of former 
Maine residents. Among them was 
Brother Crosby, vice president of the 
Mormon Stake, who had charge of church 
affairs of the Latter Day Saints in 
Wyoming. He and his followers were 
frequently employed as contractors. 
Brother Crosby was born in Skowhegan, 
although he left there with his family 
when very young. Another eminent citi­
zen was Henry (Hank) Fulton, also of 
Skowhegan and a wealthy sheep raiser.
“In October, 1908, the work of con­
structing the Corbett Tunnel was prac­
tically completed, but an epidemic of 
typhoid fever swept the camps and there 
were many cases. I was a victim. There 
was a woman physician, Dr. Frances 
Lane, a character well known to visitors 
to Cody, Wyoming, on account of stories 
of that part of the west in which the 
characters were drawn from her experi­
ences. She sent me back to Boston sick 
with typhoid. The first time I sat up, 
Bert Wheeler made me a call and told 
me that George Hibbard had been made 
Mayor of Boston, which I, of course knew, 
and wanted a Superintendent for the 
Street Department, ‘and we want YOU, 
but don’t let George see you until you 
look better,’ he advised me. Later in 
1908 I was appointed Superintendent 
of Streets of Boston.”
When Mayor Fitzgerald was elected in 
1910, Mr. Emerson went directly from 
City Hall to his present position as con­
sulting engineer to the Boston Finance 
Commission, where he has served for 
twenty years. The Finance Commission 
is a board of five members, appointed by 
the Governor of Massachusetts, with 
certain supervisory powers outlined by 
statute over the finances of the city of 
Boston. There are five men on the 
Finance Commission, one of whom is 
Courtenay Guild, the friend already re­
ferred to, a brother to the late Governor 
Curtis Guild and publisher of the Com­
mercial Bulletin of Boston.
Mr. Emerson’s duties are many, exact­
ing and arduous. There are investiga­
tions, of which more than fifty per cent, 
relate to parks, sewers, schoolhouses and 
miscellaneous contracts. Reports on in­
vestigations, engineering and public 
works form an important part of Mr. 
Emerson’s work. Each year a book is 
combined and bound, which means much 
thought and accuracy.
(Continued on Page SI)




Old Days and New
by I vie McGuire
Illustrated by the Author.CAPE ELIZABETH is becoming more and more a High class resi­dential suburb of Portland. In­terspersed with the fertile farms 
of the old days are fine summer 
and all the year homes. The rights of 
ownership of this whole beautiful Cape 
originally came through large grants 
of land from the king of England. Only 
ten years after the landing of the Pil­
grims at Plymouth the first adventurous 
settlers landed on Richmond Island just 
off the shore of Cape Elizabeth.
On the mainland, back from the At­
lantic Ocean, rose the unbroken forest. 
The only roads were the sandy beaches 
and rocks along the shore.
As the first builders felled the trees 
for their homes, they must have rested 
occasionally, and pondered 
on the wild beauty of their 
ow n  new surroundings.
Howls of wolves were often 
heard and bears sometimes 
seen. Indians lived in the 
vicinity and often caused 
trouble. For many years the 
roads were mere trails or 
bridle paths. Farmland was 
cleared for pasture, and tilled 
for crops. Large farms were 
established. Hard work was 
the order of the day for both 
men and women.
The tendency at first was 
to use the names the Indians 
used, or the name of things 
associated with the Indians.
Later many of the distinctive old names 
were changed to something reminiscent 
of England.
The first real road from Portland to 
Boston was called the “ King’s Highway.” 
It crossed the ferry and followed the 
shore in a crooked narrow way. Most of 
this old road has been lost track of but 
here and there a little stretch can still 
be seen. Much of it has crumbled into 
the sea. The first stage coaches over 
this new road are said to have taken 
from Saturday to Monday to go from 
Portland to Portsmouth.
As better and better roads were built, 
Cape Elizabeth became more and more 
a desirable place for summer homes; and 
at the same time there was a steady 
growth in year-round residences. The 
Cape is getting its share of the “ live in 
the country movement” which is nation­
wide. This is shown by the 54% in­
crease of population in ten years.
There are now thirty miles of fine 
roads, the schools are excellent; gas, Se- 
bago water and electricity bring city 
conveniences into this delightful coun­
tryside. The government is still the 
truly representative one of the old time 
“ Town Meeting” in which everyone may 
“ have his say,” stay all day, get ac­
quainted with all the neighbors, and have 
a fine dinner.
The Cape Elizabeth Fire Department 
is the best equipped of any town of its
size in New England. Automobiles, 
telephones and radios have all been im­
portant influences. During the last six 
years the Harry E. Baker Company has 
been a strong factor in the building up 
of the Cape, first in developing Cape 
Cottage Park from an amusement place 
into a delightful colony of homes. Bar­
ring a few intervening lots, Cape Cot­
tage Park is now complete. To meet 
the demand for future growth and de­
velopment, a beautiful strip of woods 
across Shore Road has been secured. 
This is part of the Betsy Armstrong
Estate running back into the woods 
about one-half mile. A road has been 
opened up and twQ houses built. The 
first of these, of the type known as early 
American or garrison style, with stone 
front, is on the high ground at the en­
trance to the woods. With its weathered 
shingles and background of trees, this 
house might almost belong to Colony 
days. Inside the quaintness has also 
been kept. In laying out new tracts of 
land, putting in -new roads, planning the 
houses and grounds, the natural lines 
have been followed and as many trees 
as possible have been kept. The quaint 
small homes surrounded by fairy-like 
little groups of birches which have been 
so much admired in the new section of 
Mountain View Park are splendid ex­
amples of what can be accomplished 
with native trees, and houses designed 
to fit the location.
A development of forty-five lots has 
been started in Pillsbury Bluffs, roads 
put in good condition and one house well 
under way*. It is planned to make this 
a “ Better Homes House” and have it 
ready to be used for demonstration pur­
poses in the spring. The house, while 
small is as convenient and attractive as 
possible. It is surrounded by small 
pines, nature having furnished an ar­
tistic setting which needs little improv­
ing. Most of the land in Pillsbury
Bluffs is high, with a fine distant water 
view.
The • largest development which has 
been undertaken is that of Shore Acres, 
about one and one-half miles beyond the 
Cape Elizabeth Town House and High 
School. This includes about sixty acres 
of high wooded land, and shore property. 
The ground slopes toward the shore giv­
ing all parts a fine view of the ocean, 
and of shipping, entering and leaving 
Portland harbor. Shore Acres has for 
many years been a high class sujmmer 
colony. For about twenty years it had 
been held by the Shore Acres 
Land Company; going back 
still further it was originally 
cleared for two very large 
farms. The name “ Shore 
Acres” seems appropriate— 
bringing up visions of broad 
fields and rocky shore.
The site chosen for a mod­
el country home is just at 
the entrance, on high ground 
commanding a view of roll­
ing hills, wide fields, and dis­
tant mountains, in one direc­
tion; and the blue Atlantic 
in another. The house is 
surrounded by picturesque 
birch trees. In style it is an 
adaptation of a Brittany cot­
tage. Aside from its commanding and 
unusual location the house itself has 
many interesting features. An old stone 
wall which had weathered in the sun for 
over one hundred years was used for the 
stone work. A studio living room with 
a massive stone fireplace, high beamed 
ceiling, and oak plank floor gives dignity. 
This model country house will be com­
pletely furnished and open for inspection 
in February. Roads are kept open and 
it is an interesting and beautiful drive 
around the Cape in Winter.
The high wooded land overlooking the 
sea at Shore Acres is a delightful lo­
cation for estates. With just enough 
trees cleared away to give a vista 
through . to the grand old Atlantic 
Ocean, one could live in delightful pri­
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T HROUGH the generosity of the late Lady Henry, widow of Sir Charles Henry, M. P., of London, eight graduates of American and 
English colleges will be allowed 
to carry on their studies either at Yale 
or Harvard in America, or Oxford or 
Cambridge in England. The scholarships 
which will be offered annually and which 
will be known as the Charles and Julia 
Henry Fund Scholarships provide for a 
stipend o f ’ £500 sterling for one year 
for each of four British students to study 
in America and four Americans to study 
in England. In some instances the term 
of study may be lengthened to two years. 
Applications from American candidates 
will be made through the offices of the 
secretaries at either Harvard or Yale. 
The bequest was made “ in the earnest 
hope and desire of cementing the bonds 
of friendship between the British Em­
pire and the United States.”
Sergeant Alvin C. York, who has been 
called by General Pershing “the greatest 
civilian soldier of the war” and spoken 
of by Marshall Foch as the man “ who 
did the greatest thing accomplished by 
any private soldier of all the armies of 
Europe,” delivered an address at the 
Alumnae building at Colby recently. The 
subject of his talk was “ The Story of 
My Life” which made an exceedingly in­
teresting lecture for his audience.
We note with interest the meeting of 
the Physical Education Teachers of the 
state and Health Officers and Nurses 
which was held in Memorial Hall at Bow­
doin College a few weeks ago. There is 
no state organization for physical edu­
cation and as a result the school phys­
ical training schedule suffers. Both men 
and women speakers addressed the con­
ference stressing the importance of phys­
Concerning The 
Maine Colleges
Bij Robert J. Starke
ical education and suggesting possible 
plans for organizing state training. Such 
authorities as Dr. Clifford L. Brownell 
of Columbia University, Miss Marjorie 
Bouve, and Dr. Jesse Feiring Williams, 
chief of the department of Physical Edu­
cation at Columbia, were among the 
speakers.
At the first National Student-Faculty 
Conference ever to be held, Colby College 
was well represented from its faculty by 
President Franklin W. Johnson and from 
the student body by Eleanor H. Rogers, 
of Haverhill, Mass., Ruth Pineo, and 
Richard Cummings of Newton, Mass. 
The conference, which was held in the 
Book-Cadillac Hotel, Detroit, had for its 
purpose the consideration of character 
building in college, as well as mental 
training. The meeting was attended by 
such men prominent in the educational 
field as Dr. Watson of the Teachers Col­
lege at Columbia, Dean Charles W. Gil- 
key of the University of Chicago, Nor­
man Thomas, socialist candidate for the 
presidency in 1928,. and Sherwood Eddy. 
President Johnson spoke during the con­
ference on the subject of “ Saints and 
Traditions as a Religious Influence on 
the College.”
That the Bowdoin gym team was de­
feated by a large score at West Point 
recently is not so impressive, but the 
fact that such form of athletic competi­
tion is being continually fostered and 
improved in one of the colleges of the 
state is an important point. Such sport, 
although lacking the breathless thrill of 
a football game, certainly exhibits grace 
and coordination in a form hard to equal 
and comes as near if not nearer than 
does any other sport to the fundamental 
reason for the existence of athletics in 
our colleges.
A refutation of the common belief that 
college students of today care for no type 
of music save jazz, is indicated in the 
program for the third annual Concert 
Series of Colby College, which includes 
recitals by Madam Rose Zulalian, con­
tralto, Jesus Maria Sanroma, pianist, and 
the Tapley Trio.
This annual series of musical events 
is a purely student venture and was 
started two years ago as a protest 
against a musical diet composed of jazz. 
A number of Colby undergraduates found 
that, they had a common love of good 
music and felt the lack of opportunity 
of hearing anything on the campus ex­
cept the latest dance tunes Therefore, 
they proposed to put on a high grade
concert. Upon canvassing the rest of the 
students, they found surprisingly enthu­
siastic support for the plan and obtained 
sufficient financial backing to guarantee 
the expense of a concert pianist of high 
rank. The next year a series of three 
recitals was successfully carried out, and 
arrangements have been completed foi a 
similar series this winter.
The success of these concerts is all 
the more reassuring evidence of the per­
sistence of culture in a “ jazz age” when 
one realizes that every one of these pro­
grams has been predominantly “ high­
brow” in tone, making no bid for popu­
larity other than the appeal of classical 
music rendered with technical excellence.
The Bates “ Stewdaunt,” annual comic 
issue of the weekly paper, which was 
published a short time ago contained 
some stories of rare humor. The ones 
concerning the faculty were particularly 
so, but the sense of humor of the mem­
bers of that body probably prevented any 
suppression of the paper and since nearly 
everybody connected with the college 
came in for his share, no disturbance 
resulted.
A new spirit of economics, government 
and policy was the explanation of one of 
the world’s greatest marvels of the pres­
ent day, the rejuvenated Italy, according 
to Professor Enrico Bompiani of the Uni­
versity of Rome in a lecture given at 
Bowdoin. Declaring that recent propa­
ganda published in criticism of the 
Italian nation is not “ a contribution to 
goodwill and to international understand­
ing which is what we human fellows 
most particularly need,” the lecturer of­
fered proof contrary to many of the 
rumors forwarded by the press. The 
professor said, “ My goal is, by the ex­
position of some facts, to sharpen in­
terest toward Italy, to make you careful 
in accepting statements regarding Italy, 
and in drawing conclusions from them.” 
He then continued to produce a complete 
series of facts in a lecture which did 
much to give the hearers a different idea 
of his nation.
Merrill Hall, the new home of the eco­
nomics department at the University of 
Maine, will soon be finished and ready 
for use. The new home will fill a long- 
felt need, since the department has been 
without adequate facilities for some 
time. The new equipment includes a 
chemistry laboratory, food laboratories, 
sewing rooms, and even a miniature 
nursery. The interior of the building is 
finished in oak and stained a silver gray.
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Edited by Ernest W. Robinson
N ote: This poetry section is primarily designed 
to encourage Maine poets. Contributions are 
welcome. Poets living outside the state must sub­
mit manuscripts having Maine subject matter in 
order to have them considered for publication. 
Maine poets may write on any subject. Our rates 
are small but personal attention is given each 
poem and payment is made soon after publica­
tion. Address all manuscripts to Ernest Webster 
Rjbinscn, Poetry Editor of Su n -U p, 22 Monument 
Square, Portland, Maine.
sje sj« *  *  *
There are more blessings in snow than 
its beauty. Then, too, city-snow seems 
different than that in the broader ex­
panses.
SNOW IN THE CITY
Helen Stowell Garcelon 
(North Lovell)
To those who dwell in cities, God’s most 
precious gift
Ts snow,—soft, newly-fallen snow.
It covers all the ugliness of earth:— 
The filthy backyards poorer districts 
know;
The weeds and dead leaves in the vacant 
lots;
The dust and soot of countless furnace 
fires;
The sordid homes that poverty has 
wrought;
The refuse heaps, malodorous bogs and 
mires.
A thousand hideous and unsightly things 
Once shunned by beauty-lover, passing 
by,
Are now of unsurpassing loveliness, 
Covered by God’s blanket from tbe sky. 
* * * * *
We all have moods of melancholy when 
we wearily wonder whether life’s worth 
living. In the instance of the poem 
below, we find that out of melancholy 
may come majesty.
EYES OF THE LIVING DEAD
Parke Grindel 
(Bath)
What use are Life and Time to me?
I gaze upon reality!
And as I lie here in my bed
And stare at Life, like someone dead,
And calmly draw each- living breath—
As though this were foretaste of death— 
I watch the passing seasons fly 
Ever onward reeling by.
I wait, desirous of spring;
I watch the birds upon the wing;
I watch the lengthening of day 
And clouds receding—far away.
I wait for every thundering dawn 
And face the East when day is born;
I watch the sun’s arc in the sky—
Then once again I watch it die.
I watch the grass rise magic’ly 
(The brilliance of it dazzles me.)
I watch the blossoms in the trees 
Fling their petals to the breeze;
And count the days as, one by one, 
'They form a rosary, by time begun.
I listen to the mournful rain
Beat down, as if upon my brain,
A rhythmic, melancholy strain.
I whisper softly to the moon 
And feel the ecstacy of June;
I try to hold the spell of night 
And dream of far-off, lost delight;
1 watch the leaping fireflies 
Like tiny rockets, scale the skies;
I try to pluck the stars that shine 
Like jewels, so to make them mine.
I watch the summer slowly fade,
The ending of a serenade;
Then listen to the symphony 
That Autumn always brings to me, 
Because the earth assumes a flare 
Of colors, gleaming everywhere;
And twilight spills its blood-red fires 
Awakening the old desires;
And leaves, once young, now droop and 
fall,
Like mortar, crumbling on a wall.
.......All this I see. The dying year
Fades out, and yet new things appear.
What use are life and time to me?
To what avail all misery?
What meaning to eternity?
Without eternity my soui is slain 
And I have lived my life in vain.
* * * * *
Maine men may move into other states 
but the spell of Maine still holds them in 
its grip.
WHEN AWAY FROM MAINE
Bruce Brewster 
(Boston)
Dear Pine Tree State; Dear Pine Tree 
State;
Our land of golden dreams;
Beneath your skies contentment lies 
And faithful friendship beams.
Your lakes and hills, your ocean isles, 
Your homes are fine and fair.
Dear Pine Tree State, Dear Pine Tree 
State,
Our hearts and hopes are there.
’Mid Katahdin’s lofty grandeur, 
Rangeley’s charms and Songo’s ways, 
Lie the paths of peace and pleasure 
Glad’ning lives with happiest days.
And her harbor lights are gleaming 
Through the night to watchful men, 
That her faithful sons returning 
“ Seeing, may take heart again.” 
Copyrighted by the author. 
* * * * *
There are none so blind as those who 
have not taught themselves to see. How 




She talked to me and talked to me 
Without an intervening pause,
Of wondrous things I’d never see;
And gravely pitied me because
I lacked the broader visioning 
That travel gives. “ A muted chord 
Your life has been,” she said.
But I ........... I thought it odd.
She failed, though speaking brilliant 
prose,
To see the love that filled my room;
Or note the singly full-blown rose 
That madly spilled its crimson bloom.
sje s|e jj« s|e s|e
It may take magic spectacles to see 
beauty in winter rain, but once they are 




Long lines of rain slant downward from 
the gray
And clothe in shining ice each shrub 
and tree;
The scarlet barberries rare wealth dis­
play—
Bright jewels set in silver filigree.
The naked bushes hang with crystal 
beads;
A light wind stirs the branches over­
head—
They scatter stars among the shriveled 
weeds
And tinkle elfin music o’er their bed.
Stiff little fingers of the withered grass 
Reach out to me—nor do they reach in 
vain—
But touch my heart’s indifference as I 
pass—
A world—a heart—transformed by 
winter rain!
* * * * *
A sea-coast holds a thousand mysteries 
and beauties. Winter holds a bold 
brush.
MAINE COAST IN WINTER
Adelbert Jakeman 
(Westfield, Mass.)
The storm-blast sweeps along your 
shore,
And with a fury fierce and fast, 
Descends’ upon your sandy dunes,
And rushes in against your rocks.
It whips the waves into a spray,
And heaves them bounding to the beach, 
Where they are tossed back once again, 
To lose, themselves far out at sea.
It shakes the light-house on the ledge, 
And rushes ’round the cottage door;
It makes the sea-gulls shriek and swoop, 
And bids the-sailor stay in port.
It marches up and down your coast,
And blows and bellows long and strong, 
But when it’s through, 0 Maine, My 
Maine,
Your coast is clean as driven snow!
(Continued on Page 23)
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The Star of the Orsini: by Ludwig 
Huna. Translated by Madge Pem­
berton. Brewer and Warren Com­
pany, New York. $2.00.
This is the second novel in Ludwig 
Huna’s trilogy on the Borgia family, 
but like the first, “ The Bulls of Rome,” 
is a complete story in itself. It is con­
cerned with the events of the tragic love 
affair, marriage and subsequent un­
pleasantness of Cardinal Giambattista 
Orsini and Donna Tiziana de Calvi. The 
novel is fast-moving, modern in its 
treatment, and well-supplied with ac­
tion in the form of battle, murder, ar­
dent wooing, Rome in Carnival time, the 
machinations of the Borgias, and the 
interminable petty warfare among the 
various noble houses of Italy.
After the recent attempts of Rafael 
Sabatini and others to whitewash to 
some extent the character of Cesare Bor­
gia, we were rather surprised to find Mr. 
Huna representing him again in the pop­
ular historical guise that has come to 
be associated with him and with his 
father, Pope Alexander VI, and his sis­
ter Lucrezia. To the author of “ The 
Star of the Orsini,” Cesare was a fiend 
in humap form: he could do nothing 
good; the very sound of his name was 
enough to throw entire states into chaos. 
He was a murderous, blood-thirsty, li­
centious, depraved, incestuous tyrant; 
his far-famed military exploits were 
merely the result of superior forces 
starving out a defenceless citizenry; his 
state-craft was over-rated and, while 
audacious, was usually less effective 
than has been supposed. (This despite 
the evidence offered by Machiavelli’s 
“The Prince.” ) Perhaps we have mis­
understood Ludwig Huna’s attitude in 
the matter, but we could not help feeling 
that he is not always quite fair to the 
Pope’s brilliant son, who, in spite of 
some very questionable incidents, has 
always seemed to us a model of the 
Renaissance Prince and soldier.
There is the much-discussed murder 
of the Duke of Gandia, for instance. Mr. 
Huna indicates that there is no doubt 
but that Cesare was guilty of fratricide. 
Other authors and historians have not 
been quite so sure. There is evidence on 
both sides, although, to do Mr. Huna 
justice, the generally accepted version 
has been against the younger brother.
Strangely enough, Lucrezia is 
thoroughly whitewashed by Mr. Huna. 
She was merely a tool and a dupe, the 
means of furthering Cesare’s schemes, 
against her own desires. The Pope 
could not control his son. He was an 
ineffective and doting old man.
In spite of disagreement with regard 
to the Borgias, we could .not help but 
be fascinated by “ The Star of 
the Orsini.” It is a good pic­
ture of the Italy of the 
Renaissance, well-written 
and well-translated, and we 
thoroughly enjoyed reading
it. Ludwig Huna is scholar enough 
in his field to have ground for all 
of his opinions and accusations, and we 
should not have presumed to disagree at 
all were it not for the fact that novelists 
and historians have done so in the past 
and have offered reasonably adequate 
grounds for so doing. The fact that we 
do not feel that Cesare Borgia was the 
worst man in Italy does not mean that 
we believe the Italy of his day was any 
place for a pious man. It was worldly, 
licentious and war-tbrn, and “ The Star 
of the Orsini” indicates this in no uncer­
tain terms.
Paradise City: by Henry Channon. E. P.
Dutton and Co., Inc., New York.
$2.50.
Reviewed by Robert J. Starke
The author of “ Paradise Citv” has 
produced a refreshingly new novel. We 
even risk the chance of being termed 
trite but we shall say it is “ different” 
in that it combines the appeal of sev­
eral other stories and writers in one. 
The opening chapter which Mr. Channon 
terms “ The Early Days” may have come 
from Main Street, but it is far less sor­
didly told. The Europe to which we 
are introduced by the characters may be 
that of Henry James made modern, and 
the spirit of the stories may come from 
the pen of Thornton Wilder and his The 
Bridge of San Luis Rey. The result, 
wherever the germ, is a remarkably fine 
novel of a style that opens an excellent 
field for all writers.
Paradise City, a sleepy, mid-western 
town, is the subject of the opening chap­
ter. Here Danny Springer, Polly Pea­
cock, Gus Edwardes, Amy Plank, Felix 
Barlow, Jim Barlow, and Edna Tyler 
are growing up to lives that are curious­
ly interlocked at the beginning, but 
which become separated as one after 
another depart from the little town to 
seek love and attainment in other parts 
of the world. Amy Plank goes to Ra­
venna, Danny Springer to Venice, Polly 
Peacock finds that London and all Eng­
land are spots where things happen, and 
Jim Barlow who was on the fringes of 
the group in Paradise City makes Chica­
go his headquarters and a vast amount 
of that city’s wealth his own. In the 
years that follow, the paths of these 
people, once so closely allied, cross each 
other as did those of Polly and Danny 
Springer at the quay in Venice, but the 
years have changed them all and mem­
ories are fidkle. Their children meet
and help one another sometimes with­
out knowledge of the early associations 
of their parents, but the latter are far 
apart.
The time of the action runs from the 
year 1892 until after the World War and 
in those years a wide territory is en­
compassed. There is Chicago in the 
early days before many of the tall build­
ings had been erected, and London, Paris, 
and Venice. But more than Chicaeo and 
its noisy “ loop,” more than the grandeur 
of the English moors, the wine shops of 
Paris, and the softly slipping gondolas 
of Venice, we see the people that make 
these places live and give them breath; 
and we can say of the friends whom we 
met in the book that they were all fas­
cinating and that the trips we took with 
them were delightful journeys with most 
unusual and-entertaining travelling com 
panions.
What Rights Are Left: by Henry Alan
Johnston. The Macmillan Company,.
New York.
Mr. Johnston’s book is one which 
makes clear to the layman just exactly 
what rights are left to him in the Pro­
hibition muddle. The author, rightly 
enough, makes no comment upon his 
personal ideas as to the theory of pro­
hibition in general or the present sit­
uation and “ noble experiment” in 
particular. His book is neither wet nor 
dry. It is a simple, concise account of 
what the laws include, what rights the 
individual has as to search of his house, 
motor vehicle, boat, or person, and what 
redress he may seek in the case of false 
arrest or conviction.
The first chapter takes in “ What Pro­
hibition Prohibits”  and discusses and 
explains fully such matters as the 
Eighteenth Amendment, the National 
Prohibition or “ Volstead” Act, The 
Willis-Campbell Act, and the Jones Act. 
The remainder of the book is concerned 
with “ Enforcement Problems,” “ The 
Rights That Are Left,” “ Natural Lib­
erty vs. The Enforcement Bureau,” 
“ Searches Legal and Illegal,” “ Have We 
Any Redress?” and “ The Bewilderment 
Which It Creates.”
Mr. Johnston, as a member of the New 
York Bar, is presumably qualified to 
write such a book. He has made a care­
ful study of the confusion resulting 
from the present attempt at nationa1 
nrohibition, and here he quotes freely 
from court cases which may be taken 
as typical.
In his introduction the author writes 
“ Our fundamental ethical concepts are 
here no guide. We know that we have 
a thing called Prohibition . . . .  The law 
is an innovation, an experiment, if yo ' 
please; but it is the law; and this fact 
puts upon the citizen the duty of deter­
mining just what it is that Prohibition 
prohibits. What it does prohibit is a 
crime (malum prohibitum) ; what it
^Continued on Page 29)
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Vinalhaven Discovered Ice^hoating
A Popular Winter Sport tfAt Howie” in Maine
THE world knows Vinalhaven as a nursery for fishermen and sailors. It is known, too, for its quarries of granite. From here came the 
stone for more than one of the 
government buildings in Washington. 
But when winter comes on the Maine 
coast, fishermen and quarrymen alike 
turn to the ice and race till the spring 
opens. In a way it has been as simple 
as the scheme of the men who planned 
to build a great merchant marine. “ You 
furnish the ships,” he said to the banker, 
“ and I’ll furnish the ocean.”
Old Mother Nature stands ready to 
furnish the winter’s ice. Residents in 
Maine will tell you that she seldom fails 
to do her part. And Vinalhaven plays the 
game strenuously all winter long.
Ice-boats are built 
in the form of a 
crossed letter t— 
the perpendicular 
line of the letter 
representing the 
timber from the 
base of the mast to 
the stern called 
the keel, and the 
horizontal line, the 
r u n n e r  plank.
These slender but 
s t r o n g  spread- 
timbers give the 
boat the appear­
ance, as some one 
has said, of “ a 
huge water spider 
with a sail on its 
back.”
Lightness an d  
strength are ob­
tained by a care­
ful selection o f 
wood, by the use of 
trusses or com­
posite backbones, 
hollow spars and a 
lightly built cock­
pit. Ash, spruce 
and poplar are the 
woods best suited 
for the keel, run­
ner planks and  
spars because of 
their, r e s i l i e n t  
strength and light­
ness.
Various types of 
rigging have been 
tried on ice-boats, 
but the jib and 
main-sail remains 
the general type, 
o w i n g  to t he  
spread of canvas it 
makes possible and 
the balance it se­
cures. Lateen and 
c a t - r i g g e d  ice­
boats are not un­
common, and with­
in a few years, 
quite a few Mar­
coni rigged boats 
have been oper-
by Louis MacVane
ated with great success; this type being 
able to sail extremely close to the wind, 
because there is no gaff to swing out 
and spill the breeze and because it is 
faster than the gaff-rigged boat in the 
majority of tests.
A crew of two is all that is required 
to sail a racing ice-yacht, we are told— 
the helmsman and the sheet tender. 
From the nature of the adventure, it is 
easy to believe that three would be a 
crowd.
Although the small racers look at a 
little distance like something that Santa 
Claus has parked under the Christmas 
tree, it’s a he-man’s job to race them 
over the frozen surface at locomotive 
speed, and many spills add to the ex­
citement of the sport. Although this




I know not if my love for Maine is quickened 
By travel in a distant land,
Or if, perhaps, it is engendered
By long familiar things that lie at hand:
By yearning, strangely still and unremembered 
Until it frets me, when I roam;
Or by that sense of true belonging,
Exquisitely transmuted into—HOME.
But this I know. My love’s a very genius!
—A rambling, rose-encrusted wall,
A pointed fir against blue water,
And deeply purpled hills, forever call
Across the wistful years, and 
bid me answer.
With memory-tinted pastels, I 
would fain,
Transcending every m o r t a l  
aspiration,
Bring breathless beauty -to that 
spot in Maine.
L
sport has thrilling and dangerous char­
acteristics, yet, considering its hazards, 
it is singularly free from serious acci­
dents. The sensation of rising and fall­
ing as the yacht goes tearing along at 
its tremendous speed can only be approx­
imated in flying.
The setting for the sport is a stimu­
lating one: a winter sun blazes from a 
sky as blue as turquoise, burnishing the 
icy surface of the sea to polished silver. 
Iron runners croon a weird melody as 
they glide along. A frosty haze blurs 
the view. There is wind on the beam 
as the boat rears at an agle of 30 de­
grees, and the wire rigging, like a 
stringed instrument played upon by 
the wind, breaks into a wailing song 
of speed as the white-winged flyer 
again hits the ice 
and bounds for­
ward with terrific 
speed.
There is no pret­
tier sight than an 
ice-boat race seen 
through a mist of 
sparkling crystals 
torn from the ice 
by the grinding 
runners. The re­
sponsive w h i t e  
sails on the frozen 
sea f o l l o w  the 
clearly defined tri­
angular c o u r s e  
against a strong 
nor’wester — now 
speeding with a 
forty-mile b e a m  
wind; now round­
ing the far flag 
and luffing; now 
keeling to the 
breeze, she finally 
settles down to 
glide with grace­
ful swiftness past 
the last g a i l y  
f l a g g e d  twining- 
post.
It may be in 
f a r-o ff Norway, 
Sweden, Holland, 
or on the Gulf of 
Finland, in Rus­
sia, or where the 
conditions for ice- 
sailiqg are almost 
ideal on our own 
Maine coast; still 
this sport con­
tinues to grow in 
popularity for har­
dy souls.
“ A stern chase is 
a l o n g  chase” 
when scooters hug 
the wind. No first 
violin of a sym­
phony orchestra 
tunes his instru­
ment with more 
care than the zeal-
(Cont. on Page 27)
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W aterville Will Continue As
the Home of Colby College
Courtesy of City Job Print, Waterville
P r e s i d e n t  F r a n k l i n  W. J o h n s o n
A  splendid impetus towards b e t t e r  times as well as an evidence of un­
selfish co-opera­
tion on the part of all citi­
zens of Waterville was in­
dicated in the recent an­
nouncement t h a t  the 
committee of one hundred 
citizens of Waterville had 
purchased a tract of land 
on the slopes of May­
flower Hill as a new loca­
tion for Colby College.
The decision marks the 
end of a two year discus­
sion as to where the 
Maine institution would 
be located when its ex­
pansion program would 
become a reality.
In addition to settling 
the future of Colby, the 
decision means that the 
college business will re­
main in Waterville where 
it is sorely needed, and 
that a great source of 
civic pride to loyal citi­
zens of the city will re­
main within its borders.
The choice of the May­
flower Hill site is one 
which has satisfied the of­
ficials of the college, the 
student body, the alumni 
who cherish the college 
traditions, and the citizens 
of Waterville. For more 
than 100 years the city 
has been host to the fa­
mous little Maine college.
“ I confidentially expect 
that the money will be 
raised and an extensive 
building program com­
menced within two years, 
or possibly three,” said 
President Franklin W.
Johnson of Colby College in commenting 
upon the proposed relocation of Colby 
College upon the Mayflower Hill site 
which will be presented by the citizens 
of Waterville, according to the announce­
ment last month.
He continued, “ I wish also to empha­
size the fine cooperative spirit and zeal 
with which the people of this city are 
going ahead to fulfill the generous prom­
ises which they made to the board of 
trustees last November.”
President Johnson stated that the col­
lege had engaged as architect, J. Fred 
Larsen, outstanding nationally in this 
field.
Mr. Larsen will devote his personal 
attention to the Colby project. He has 
already examined the site and states 
that it has “many alluring possibilities.” 
At present, a firm of engineers is mak­
ing a contour survey of the site. It is 
hoped that the general plans may be 
ready by the end of April.
While the actual construction cannot 
begin until the funds are in hand, it is 
probable that some of the rough land­
scaping can be started next May. Trees 
will be planted, roadways staked out and 
possibly the preliminary grading of the 
athletic fields begun.
The first definite step towards the new 
location for the college was taken Jan­
uary 13 when the committee announced 
that they had purchased a tract of 518 
acres on the slopes of Mayflower Hill 
which they will present to the college.
This generous gift on the part of the 
Waterville citizens aroused much en­
thusiasm among the officials and friends 
of the college. President Franklin W. 
Johnson expressed himself as extremely 
gratified at this action.
While the first payments have been 
made on this tract by the committee, the 
next step is to raise a sum of $100,000 
with which to complete the purchase. 
This amount will be raised among the 
citizens of Waterville and vicinity. It 
is understood that Waterville, as a mu­
nicipality, will undertake 
to provide the water and 
sewer connections as well 
as roads leading to the 
new campus.
President Johnson esti­
mates that five million 
dollars will have to be 
raised by the college be­
fore it will be advisable 
to start construction. Al­
though this sum is sever­
al times any amount ever 
donated to the college, he 
is confident that it will 
eventually be accomplish­
ed. “ What must be done,” 
he said, “ can and will be 
done.”
The so-called Mayflow­
er Hill site lies on a high 
ridge of land about a mile 
west of Waterville in the 
direction of the town of 
Oakland. From the sum­
mit a broad view can be 
obtained over an expanse 
of hundreds of square 
miles. Towards the east 
one looks down onto Wat­
erville and beyond to the 
Camden mountains and 
the Dixmont Hills. To­
wards the northwest can 
be seen Mt. Bigelow and 
the Rangeley mountains, 
while on a very clear day, 
Mt. Washington in New 
Hampshire is within the 
range of vision.
This was the first site 
to be mentioned in con­
nection with a plan of 
moving Colby and more 
than a year ago, it was 
rumored that Mr. Walter 
S. Wyman, president of 
the Central Maine Power 
Company and a trustee of 
Colby, had obtained op­
tions on this property with such a pur­
pose in mind. The tract under consider­
ation contains some 600 acres and would 
extend from the heights down to the 
Messalonske stream, which borders the 
residential section of Waterville.
The scheme of development includes 
a new highway which would extend from 
Post Office Square along Center and Gil­
man streets, across a new Memorial 
bridge straight to the new campus along 
what is now a country lane. The vista 
along this line towards the high land, 
which would doubtless be named “ The 
Colby Heights” is very striking indeed 
and would form a most impressive ap­
proach to the new college.
The area now consists of farm land, 
orchards, and some wooded clumps. One 
of these, a group of hemlocks which 
stand against the skyline, is called 
“ Beefsteak Grove” on account of its pop­
ularity as a picnic spot for expeditions 
of students.
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The features which recommend this 
site as a location for the college are its 
natural beauty, especially the view, its 
accessibility to the town, the possibility 
of a spur line from the railroad which 
would facilitate construction, and the 
opportunity for unlimited expansion in 
the future.
The committee of 100 Waterville cit­
izens which purchased the Mayflower 
Hill tract for the college was headed by 
Dr. J. F. Hill as Chairman. According to 
Colby officials it was formed with the 
outspoken purpose of keeping Colby in 
Waterville. In addition to the commit­
tee, nearly 1,000 citizens joined an or­
ganization called “Friends of Colby” who 
are working to their utmost for the ad­
vantage of the college. During the time 
that a decision concerning a new site was 
being made, these citizens asserted that 
“ removal of the college and the depar­
ture of the president and faculty, de­
pression in real estate and bank accounts 
and the removal of the strong, cultural 
influence for right moral and political 
thinking, no citizen of Waterville could 
view without dismay.”
It has also been pointed out that as 
the gifts which have sustained the in­
stitution were made to the college in 
Waterville, the citizens regard it fair 
presumption that the work should be car­
ried on there and nowhere else. In the 
Mayflower Hill site a happy solution has 
been reached whereby Waterville citizens, 
friends of Colby, alumni, students and 
faculty are all satisfied.
Waterville, The Home of Colby College
In many respects, Waterville is ideally 
suited to support the small institution
and to supply its commercial needs. It 
has a progressive business section, in­
terested citizens, and is something of an 
educational town as well, in that it sup­
ports in addition to an excellent public 
school system, Colby College itself, Co­
burn Classical Institute, a preparatory 
school which has a school of music con­
nected with it, and Mount Merici Acad­
emy, a well-known Catholic preparatory 
school. The town also boasts fourteen 
churches offering privileges to the resi-
EVERYTHING
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Spring means fine weather and a 
chance to get started on THAT 
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W HEN IN WATERVILLE
Stop at the
C R E S C E N T
H O T E L
M o d e rn  Im p r o v e m e n ts  
T h ro u g h o u t
The Crescent is conveniently and centrally located, and 
caters to both tourists and commercial travelers. It pro­
vides cheerful, comfortable guest rooms equipped with 
either bath or running water.
Every Guest a Booster
WATERVILLE MAINE
Louis Breton, Proprietor
“ Where You Feel At Home Away From Home”
dents, the visitors, and college students 
alike. These churches cover a variety of 
denominations, so that one may be quite 
sure to be satisfactorily suited according 
to individual choice.
The city is served by a progressive 
Chamber of Commerce which is ever on 
the lookout for chances to develop the 
community industrially and in other 
lines. Its secretary, Mrs. Florence M. 
Wallace, stated more than a year ago: 
“ Industrially, Waterville has been very 
fortunate during the past few years of 
trying business conditions; for even
Colby Offers Untold Cultural Benefits to 
Waterville
though the mills have been slack at times 
there have been no shut-downs of any 
length and business has been pretty well 
up to normal. When the workers have 
been laid off they have been fairly well 
absorbed in work about the city during 
their enforced vacations.” Even though 
business conditions throughout the coun­
try have grown during the past year 
even worse than at the time of Mrs. 
Wallace’s statement, Waterville has still 
been reasonably fortunate in its employ­








D A Y  &. S M I L E Y  C O .
Contractors and Builders 
Dealers in all kinds of Lumber
ST E E L CEILIN GS A SP E C IA L T Y  
Shop Opposite City Hall, Front Street 
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A View of the Present Campus
as in good condition for business ven­
tures.
There is plenty of room for expansion, 
however, both within and without, ac­
cording to the Chamber of Commerce, 
and the members have helped things 
along by an industrial survey for the 
purpose of getting at facts regarding the 
industrial situation in the city. It has 
endeavored to find out what it had to 
offer and what it needed to round out the 
industrial program in the community.
Colby students have been particularly 
fortunate in Waterville as a recreational 
center. It is near some of the finest fishing- 
lakes in the state, being but a few miles 
distant from the famous Belgrade chain 
of lakes, the beautiful China Lake to the 
east, Windemere lake to the north, and 
Pettee’s pond and Lovejoy pond in the 
immediate vicinity. The Country Club 
furnishes an opportunity for golf for a 
medium fee and the theatres have the 
newest pictures for a price more reason­
able than can be seen in a larger city, 
although the shows are usually just as 
prompt. Excellent clothing, stationery 
and book stores supply the personal needs 
of the students, while candy and ice 
cream parlors are easily accessible to 
them at all times.
It has been pointed out that Water­
ville is fortunate in the decision of the 
college to remain there. This good for­
tune for Waterville lies in the business 
and cultural advantages which the pres­
ence of the college gives to the city. 
It should be remembered, however, that 
the advantages work both ways and that 
Colby herself is more than fortunate to 
have Waterville as a host. Since the 
college was founded in the Maine city in 
1818, Waterville has shown an extraor­
dinary interest and friendliness to the in­
stitution, a friendship which was marked 
by its unselfish attitude. The disinter­
ested work of the committee of 100 cit­
izens to keep the college in Waterville 
seems fair indication that more was at 
stake than the mere keeping of the busi­
ness of a few hundred college students 
for its shops and theatres. This seems 
evident in the fact that for the present, 
at least, keeping Colby in Waterville is 
going to cost Waterville money. Such 
a gesture on the part of the city is one 
which should earn the mreited gratitude 
of every friend of the college.
Other cities have bid for the oppor­
tunity to act as host to Colby; many 
suggestions were offered as to where the
college could locate and why certain 
sites and localities would be more suited 
than those in Waterville. Some of the 
arguments advanced were based on com­
mon sense and undoubtedly received due 
consideration from the fathers of the 
college. All Maine, however, is glad, 
now that a final choice has been made, 
that Colby will remain in Waterville 
which has always been its home. Water­
ville deserves Colby, she has worked to 




High on a slender pole sways the house 
I fashioned,
Buffeted by icy winds and drenched by 
winter rain.
Now, little feathered folk, that winter 
has departed,
The wee round doorway is inviting you 
again.
You, Oriole, would not like it for a dwell­
ing.
Go weave your hammock where the elm 
boughs swing.
And well I know the modest choice of 
you, Song Sparrow,—
A low spreading alder bush on which 
to tilt and sing.
For you, Grackle, teetering on the warm 
veranda,
My cosy house is far too small, so why 
such haste ?
You, Bluebird, scarcely pause—I think I 
know the reason—
A spot much more secluded' would 
better suit your taste.
Sweet are the cherry blooms in the 
northern springtime.
Bright beams the morning sun, freshly 
falls the dew.
Come, jolly Robin, with your gay tuneful 
whistle,
High sways my little house waiting 
here for you.
W. A. HAGER &CO.
Confectioners
Choice and Delicious Confec­
tions, Manufactured f r o m  
Pure Ingredients in our own 
sanitary candy kitchens
YOU Can’t Bite Off More Than 
You Can Chew If It’s Hager’s 
Confections
TRY Our Ice Cream and Soda Be­








| The Little Big Restaurant j
For Ladies and Gentlemen ’
Quality and Service
Our Food is Home Cooked, and 
Strictly Fresh from the Mar­
ket Every Day
Special Noon-Day Lunches
We Cater to the 
Traveling Public
HARRY HARMON, Prop. 
Park Square Waterville, Me.
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B E N N Y 'S  j
MARKET !
935 CONGRESS STREET j 
209 DANFORTH STREET j 
231 CONGRESS STREET j
H am , Pork Veal 
or Beef
for the Meat Loaf
Delicate
Chicken or Lam b
for Timbales, Patties and 
Meat Pies I
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Your St. Valentine’s Party
The evening St. Valentine’s Party may 
be given a few days before or after 
February 14th. Informal invitations 
might read:
30 Main Street 
Any town 
Feb. 12, 1931
Dear Miss (or Mr.) Blank:
Can you come to a St. Valentine’s 
Party at my home on the evening of 
February seventeenth at eight 
o’clock ? Please bring two hand­
made valentines which bear hu­
morous, original sentiments, one 




The six days intervening between the 
date of mailing and the party will give 
the guests plenty of time in which to let 
their hostess know whether they can at­
tend.
When the guests arrive, the hostess 
collects their valentines, mixes them up 
(keeping the ladies’ and the gentlemen’o 
separate) and then distributes them 
when all are gathered in the living room. 
These humorous (that is, over-sentiment­
al but never unkind) valentines are then 
read aloud and exhibited. A prize is 
given to the originator of the cleverest 
one.
Unless bridge is to follow, or dancing, 
the following games may next be played: 
Heart Hunt: Before the party the 
hostess has hidden many small heart- 
shaped pieces of paper or light card­
board. These hearts may be bought at 
a store, or they may be made at home 
by the clever hostess. On one side of 
each heart will "be written, in ink, either 
a number (from one to five—never 
higher) or some consoling remark such 
as “ Try again!’’ or “ Too Bad!” or 
“ Never give up!” etcetera. The hostess 
explains to her guests that under the 
edges of rugs, behind pictures, under 
vases, etcetera—in fact, concealed in 
every conceivable spot throughout one 
or more rooms—are these hearts which, 
when found, may bring a prize. At the 
end of the hunt, the player who has the 
highest score, after adding up the num­
bers on the back of his or her hearts, 
should receive a prize. Of course, the 
hearts bearing the consoling remarks 
are merely added to make the contest 
harder and create fun.
After so vigorous a game, the guests 
will appreciate a more restful one such 
as the following: Great Lovers of the 
World: Give everyone a pencil and a slip
of paper bearing his or her name and 
also bearing a list of famous names such 
as “ Romeo,” “ Elizabeth Barrett,” “ An­
thony,” etcetera. Allow five minutes for 
each to jot down the other “ great lover” 
of the pair. For instance, they should 
write “Juliet” after Romeo, “ Robert 
Browning” after Elizabeth Barrett, 
“ Cleopatra” after Anthony, etcetera. It 
is not fair to peek at another player’s 
list or to ask for help in trying to recol­
lect the “affinity” of the great lover 
listed.
Another vigorous game may come 
next, Pass the Heart: Stand everybody 
in a large circle. Give someone in that 
circle a large, stiff cardboard heart and 
tell him to pass it to the person to his 
left, who must receive it in her right 
hand, transfer it at once to her left 
hand, and pass it on to her left in the 
same way. Thus, the heart goes round 
and round the circle, as fast as pos­
sible. Someone is sure to fumble it, 
and he or she who drops it, must retire 
from the game and the circle is made 
smaller to fill the gap. In time only 
two players are left. They pass the 
heart back and forth until one of them 
misses or drops it. The winner might 
receive brass book-ends suggestive of 
St. Valentine’s (or any other prize which 
would be as useful to a man as to a 
woman).
Dan Cupid’s Darts is another jolly 
game. On a well padded Wall or against 
a heavy curtain, hang a very large paper 
heart and on this heart have the letters 
of the alphabet written boldly (in cray­
on). Blindfold each person in turn, give 
him or her a pin, and start them for­
ward to make a jab at the heart. The 
letter touched by each player’s pin 
(which is left sticking into the large 
heart, each pin having a tiny tag on it 
with the player’s initials) represents the 
first letter of the name of someone whom 
that player either loves or will eventual­
ly love!
After so much jolly game-playing, 
everybody will feel like eating some­
thing fairly substantial, around eleven 
o’clock. Here are two good menus for 
a buffet supper:
Olives Celery




Ham Loaf: Have your butcher put 
through his grinder one pound of fresh 
ham and one pound of cured ham. Into 
this ground meat mixture stir two 
beaten, unseparated eggs and one cup of 
fine white bread crumbs previously com­
bined with two-thirds of a cup of cold, 
sweet milk; place this mixture in a 
(Continued on Page 27)
Betterhousekeeping
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Game-Breeding in Maine
(Continued from Page 8)
Second to the cats are the rats. Isn’t 
it about time for Maine people to make 
some plan for concerted action against 
these rodents? Battling them alone is 
a discouraging affair. With those liv­
ing on your own place killed, a few days 
will find a new horde from your neigh­
bor’s taking up their residence in your 
buildings. * Young ducks are the favorite 
prey of rats. Upland birds do not seem 
to be bothered by them so much. There 
are various kinds of rat poisons and 
disease germs on the market. Most of 
them are practical and efficient when 
used according to the directions on the 
package. The best plan is to switch 
from one to the other, keeping each be­
fore the rats for a week or ten days. 
Some of them will get just enough of the 
preparation to sicken them and from 
then on it will need an entirely different 
brand of poison to catch them. Naturally 
all grain should be stored in metal con­
tainers, mash hoppers in hen houses 
closed with a metal cover at night, and 
all uneaten food in the pens collected be­
fore dark.
For those wary rats who will touch 
nothing but clean grain or live birds the 
following set often proves disastrous. 
Set a number “ 0” or “ 1” steel trap on 
the barn floor with the chain firmly 
stapled either to the floor or a sizable 
piece of wood. Sprinkle a handful of 
grain over the trap being careful that 
none of the kernals fall so as to jam the 
working of the trigger and jaws. Over 
this lay a light covering of hay. The 
rat smells the grain and feels safe 
enough in digging for it. He kicks away 
the hay and springs the trap over his 
legs. The important thing in rat-fight­
ing is to use the poisons exactly as the 
manufacturers direct and to keep con­
tinually at work.
Skunks also need the attention of the 
game-breeder. In the Wild this mem­
ber of the weasel family is not so very 
destructive to birds and their nests. The 
main diet of the skunk consists of in­
sects and berries but the animal is cer­
tainly not adverse to eggs and young 
birds when he happens upon them. It 
seems hardly necessary t<? give any 
Maine man directions for trapping 
skunks—at least if he were born and 
brought up in the country. For those 
who were not so blessed it may be well 
to mention here that these beasts are 
rather stupid creatures. The trap hard­
ly needs any disguising. Sets in the 
mouths of holes, bait sets like the one 
suggested for cats, and trail sets will 
nearly always bring results if any 
skunks are moving in the vicinity. They 
differ from the vermin already considered 
in that they hibernate during the win­
ter. You should be ready for them when 
they emerge from their dens in the 
spring.
Crow-shooting is a lot of fun and it 
does much good to the game. Crows 
are consistent destroyers of nests and 
eaters of eggs, especially of the ground­
nesting birds like the Grouse, Bob- 
White, and Pheasant. Get a stuffed owl 
decoy. Sporting goods stores carry 
them or can quickly get them for you. 
The best crow lure I have seen is a 
stuffed Great Horned Owl with wings on 
hinges, so arranged that the gunner in 
the blind is able to make the lure flap 
its wings by pulling a cord. Set this 
owl on a tree limb in a neighborhood
where the crows are abundant. About 
fifteen feet from the ground is a good 
height. Have the “bird” in the open 
to some extent yet not so that it looks 
abnormal. Then get behind some near­
by cover and wait. When any crows ap­
proach give the cord a pull or two. Wait 
until the black birds have arrived in 
numbers. The news of the owl will 
travel fast and before very long the air 
will be full of them. So long as the 
hunters do not expose themselves too 
much there will be good shooting for 
some time.
Hawks and owls are well-known as 
bird-killers. Not every species of these 
birds is guilty, however. Those that con­
fine their activities to mice and snakes 
should not be killed. The Sharp- 
Shinned, the Cooper’s Hawk, and the 
Duck Hawk together with the Arctic 
and Great Horned Owls, are the worst 
offenders. Indescriminate elimination of 
all birds bearing the name of hawk and 
owl is certainly not to be suggested for 
there are many species of them that do 
humanity immense good.
The most general method of catching 
the rogues is by pole traps. These are, 
as the name signifies, traps set on poles. 
Both hawks and owls like to perch on 
some vantage point to look over the 
prospects of a selected hunting ground. 
Your pole-trap should be constructed as 
follows:
Drive a two-by-four post solidly into 
the ground so that about three feet of it 
extends above the surface. Should the 
ground be frozen you can use the side 
of a pheasant pen or the trunk of a tree. 
Drill two holes through the post, about 
a foot apart and in a ten foot piece of 
two-by-four or two-by-three put corres­
ponding holes for bolting the pole to the 
base On the top of the pole set a steel 
trap. It can be fastened by bent nails or 
regular clamps can be secured from the 
manufacturers. So far as I know there 
is only one concern in the country mak­
ing such clamps—the Gibbs Trap Com­
pany at Chester, Pennsylvania. Fasten 
the trap chain securely to the pole, raise 
it up and bolt it. No bait is needed.
These are not all the kinds of vermin 
the game-breeder must! combat. The 
wandering hunt dogs constitute a real 
menace. Uncontrolled they become 
frenzied at the sight and smell of so 
many birds. It is not at all unusual for 
them to smash through the wire netting 
to kill or maim the stock. Weasels and 
mink must be cared for by traps await­
ing their arrival. Foxes have a well- 
known reputation for bird-killing. And 
there are many others. It may seem to
Courtesy of Haley School of Game-Breeding
A good bait set for Vermin. Traps 
are sprung like this during the day 
and are set at night.
the novice that this presents a hopeless 
array of foes to rob the game-farm of 
its profit. Certainly the propagation of 
wild birds is no easy matter. But if the 
proper precautions are made and vermin 
continually shown that it is unwelcome 
the battle is not too arduous.
Sun-Up Poetry
(Continued from Page 15) 
Gentleness and power sometimes frolic 
hand in hand. ’Tis so with waters, 
woods and winds.
WINDS
Rose Toothalcer Milliken 
(Portland)
They speak to me of gentle things—
Of rocking cradles, birdlings’ wings, 
The rhythmic swaying of a boat 
Anchored upon a lake—
Then with an onward rush and roar, 
O’er meadows wide, through forests 
green
They come,
Bringing destruction in their wake.
They speak to me of gentle things,
But oh, the power
They can develop and display
In one short hour!
H O T E L
R O C K L A N b
The Ideal Place to Stop
On your trip up the coast. 
Situated half-way between 
Portland and Bangor. A 
comfortable all-the-year- 
round hotel with all mod­
ern appointments.
Headquarters for the 
Lion's Club
ROCKLAND THOS. E. KEATING, PROP. MAINE
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Some Interesting Notes from
the Maine Publicity Bureau
Extracts from the Bulletin Issued Recently 
hy Secretary Harrie B. Coe
WHAT MAINE IS UP AGAINST 
This is how they do it in CALIFORNIA 
From a recent issue of 
the Los Angeles Times
“ To achieve the population of 20,000,- 
000 to 25,000,000 people which has been 
predicted for 20 years hence, California 
must rely upon intelligent advertising, 
Gilbert T. Hodges of New York, Presi­
dent of the Advertising Federation of 
America, declared at the Biltmore Hotel 
today (January 6) at a meeting of the 
Los Angeles Advertising Club.
“ By keeping your natural beauties 
and advantages before the world by 
sane and intelligent advertising, you will 
have Los Angeles competing with New 
York for first place in population with­
in the 20 years,”  Hodges declared.
California last year spent $1,365,000 
in advertising—This is the kind of com­
petition Maine is up against because 
California used full page colored spreads 
in the Saturday Evening Post and other 
National magazines advertising Calif­
ornia as a SUMMER RESORT.
Did you notice the double page color 
spread advertising COLORADO in last 
week’s Collier’s ? That one insertion 
cost the Colorado Tourist Association 
$16,000.
We should advertise Maine’s 
SALT WATER FISHING
Here’s what Harry Adams, former Presi­
dent of*the Catalina (California) Tuna 
Club says of our opportunity—
“ The tuna fish of California and the 
horse mackerel of Maine are the same 
kind of a fish, Harry W. Adams of Los 
Angeles, Calif., formerly president of 
the Catalina Island Tuna Club recently 
told the Brunswick Rotarv Club. The 
only difference is that the largest tuna 
ever caught in California waters 
weighed 251 pounds, while in Maine they 
rarely weigh less than 350 pounds and 
run as high as 800 pounds. The fisher­
man who is angling for tuna feels a 
strike like that of a trout, then the fish 
starts running and will take anywhere 
from 500 to 1,000 feet of line. Tuna
fishing in California waters began as a 
sport in 1896. Mr. Adams came to 
Maine to fish for tuna in Casco Bay 
where last summer he caught one weigh­
ing 650 pounds, which took eight hours 
to land. He feels that the fishing in 
this vicinity is even better than off the 
coast of California and that if properly 
advertised the tuna fishing in Casco Bay 
and probably all along our coast could 
be made as much of as it is in the 
Pacific.”
In an interview with Colonel Wil­
liam A. Barron, proprietor of the 
Crawford House, Crawford, N. H., 
and Chairman of the Recreational 
Division of the New England Coun­
cil, he is quoted as follows— 
“ However, as in 1930, the visitor to 
New England will not spend as much 
money on his vacation (this year) as he 
did in 1929. He will not travel as far 
and he will shop even more closely for 
lodging, for food, for recreational facili­
ties. Those businesses which derive
their income from those who seek recrea­
tion in New England ipust be better pre­
pared in 1931 than ever before to offer 
accommodations, facilities and service 
of the type that the visitor wants to 
buy at prices which he is willing and 
able to pay.”
Do we need to put our house in order?
On the subject of MAINE WEATHER
Arthur Staples of the Lewiston Jour­
nal is valiantly leading the job we have 
confronting us to correct the erroneous 
impression the world at large has of 
the severity of our Maine winters.
We have been too prone to think that 
it was “ funny” or “ cute” to unduly em­
phasize our occasional zero weather and 
two foot fall of snow.
It has reacted against us in difcour- 
aging contemplated investments of mil­
lions of dollars in industrial develop­
ments in Maine. Read the following 
from the Lewiston Journal of January 
8th. Let’s begin to talk about our 
beautiful winter weather such as we 
have so far had this winter.
“ PUT DOWN ANOTHER MARK 
OF CREDIT to Maine climate
“ In the only winter storm for the 
present season, Lewiston-Auburn, 
Maine, had a slight snow fall, per­
haps six inches or so. Nobody paid 
any attention to it, except the ur­
chins who were delighted.
“ New York had 16 inches at Lake 
Placid. Vermont had a foot of 
snow. The barometer went as low 
as 28.6. In Auburn it reached 28.75. 
We anticipate some zero weather; 
but have not had any, as yet worth 
mentioning. A visitor from Pine- 
hurst, N. C., to Lewiston and Au­
burn last week remarked ‘The 
weather is lovelier here than in 
North Carolina.’ Reports from St. 
Petersburg. Florida, say that over­
coats are worn there nearly every 
day.
“ We have had bare roads along 
all trunk lines all of the winter. 
No traffic has been obstructed. Great 
motor trucks ply between Bangor 
and Boston. We intend to mention 
this sort of thing, every opportunity 
we have—because the falsehood yet 
exists that in all Maine winter is 
a season of complete isolation from 
the outside world; that we have no 
outlook except in igloos and ice- 
barriers like the Eskimo.
“ The truth is that Maine is a 
temperate clime—beautiful at all 
seasons; supremely lovely in win­
ter. And we don’t like bitter weath­
er, any better than anyone else 
does.”
When we send out stories and write 
letters of our occasional zero weather 
and two foot snow storms, papers in 
the south and elsewhere play it up as 
an every day occurrence. How absurd 
was a recent newspaper heading “ San­
ford is buried under foot snow”—what 
kind of a town would outsiders think 
Sanford is, if a foot of snow can “ bury” 
it? They are only too glad to help us 
unwisely set up competition against 
ourselves.
A leading citizen of Saginaw, Michi­
gan, who does not want his name used, 
wrote us last summer as follows:




“ The scenery in Maine, no matter 
where one goes, is simply grand and so 
are the people. And after living ten 
years in flat old Michigan, it is just 
simply grand to get back to dear old 
Maine, lovely old Portland and get filled 
up on lobsters, fried clams and real fish 
and drive out to the Two Lights, on to 
Scarboro, Higgins, Prout’s Neck and Old 
Orchard, and then drive up to Gorham 
to my wife’s old home and fill up with 
some honest to God Maine baked beans. 
Gosh! It makes my mouth water.
“ Michigan advertises as the great 
summer playground of the nation. Well, 
I have been all over Michigan and the 
very best place in the state cannot com­
pare with the very worst in Maine.’’
Asking him if we might quote his let­
ter, he writes us:
“ Certainly if it will do any good, you 
may quote from my letter, only do not 
put in any knocks about Michigan as 
coming from me. I am living here and 
don’t want to be thrown out, but if I 
could get a good call (he’s a minister) to 
Portland or nearby surroundings, would 
pack up tomorrow.”
We are again grateful to Francis E. 
Celey, Passenger Traffic Manager, New 
York, New Haven & Hartford R. R. and 
the New England Steamship Co., for a 
copy of the Fall River Line Journal for 
December with an article on winter en­
joyments in Maine. The article is 
headed “ Ponce de Leon went the wrong 
way in search of the Fountain of Youth” 
—By the way have you ever drunk from 
the Ponce de Leon Fountain of Youth 
in St. Augustine, Florida? Wow! ! 
Think of it in comparison with any of 
the springs of pure clear water gushing 
from the soil of Maine.
I don’t say there ARE bugs in the 
Ponce de Leon spring—we KNOW there 
aren’t any in ours.
A visitor from Florida, who has 
toured Maine in the summer, recently 
called at our office and asked about buy­
ing a modest summer home.
We told him of several.
We have the following letter from a 
lady in Mechanic Falls:
“ I am writing to inform you that 
I have sold my place which I owned 
in Otiisfield near Lake Thompson 
to the man from Florida.
“ Thanking you for your service 
in listing it both for sale and rent,
I am” L. E. S.
At a meeting held in Boston Satur­
day, January 10th, by hotel men from 
all over New England to discuss the 
feasibility of raising a special fund to 
advertise New England as a whole, it 
was stated that the New York, New 
Haven & Hartford R. R., is to increase 
ifcs advertising appropriation for 1931 
because it believes that many people 
who might in normal times go to Eu­
rope or other distant places will, on ac­
count of economic conditions this year, 
consider places which mean an economy 
in travel and other cost.
It appeared to those present at the 
meeting that this was sound advertising 
philosophy and that it would result in 
new recreational business for the New 
England states, in which Maine will 
participate.
So far as the meeting itself was con­
cerned, it seemed to be the opinion of 
Maine people present that when the 
other five New England states equal the 
work in recreational promotion now be-
(Continued an Page 29)
THROUGH locomotive runs of 271 miles from New Haven, Conn., to 
Portland, Maine, were begun Janu­
ary 21, by the Boston and Maine Rail­
road and the New Haven Railroad, and 
it was announced that within a short 
time similar joint operation of engines 
on both railroads will be inaugurated 
between White River Junction, Vt., and 
New Haven, Conn., and from New Haven 
to Worcester, Ayer and Boston. The 
through runs, which obviate changes of 
engines, involve no changes in crews, it 
is stated, employees of each road operat­
ing locomotives over their respective 
lines.
These lengthened engine runs mark 
a further step in the development of 
this method of improved efficiency, 
which the Boston and Maine was among 
the first railroads in the country to 
adopt. Through runs without change of 
locomotives were first established on its 
own lines between the Hudson River 
gateways and Portland, Me. Subse­
quently, the Boston and Maine extended 
the idea with through runs to Montreal 
jointly with the Central Vermont and 
Canadian National Railways and later 
with the Canadian Pacific Railway.
The State of Maine Express, in pas­
senger service, and one through freight 
train, are involved in the cooperative en­
gine run from New Haven to Portland, 
Me., on which a New Haven locomotive 
will be used. On the White River Junc­
tion-New Haven run, Boston and Maine 
locomotives will be operated through on 
5 passenger and 2 freight trains; and on 
the New Haven-Boston run via Worces­
ter and Ayer, New Haven locomotives 
will operate the freight service involved
From Frank R. Kent’s letter to Ras- 
kob: P. S. One thing—and only one 
thing—in my article I want to retract. 
That is the statement that Mr. Hunt is 
Mr. Shouse’s brother-in-law. I was in­
correctly informed and apologize to. them 
both.—Portland Press-Herald.











(Continued, from Page 3)
interesting historical events that hap­
pened in Maine that, year by year, are 
being forgotten. Why not build a neat, 
well-placed, carefully written, original 
placard where these things happened, to 
let the natives and visitors know them ? 
It evidently paid Massachusetts to do it; 
why would it not pay Maine ? Certainly 
if Georgia can pay to have a monument 
carved into a mountain, and if Coolidge’s 
hundred word history of the United 
States is to be engraved into the side of 
one of the Black Hills, we can afford to 
give the people something of this state’s 
historical treasures, and that quite 
cheaply. The Chinese, following the 
example of Confucius, venerate their 
ancestors. The American buries his and 
forgets them, until some female member 
of the family becomes interested in join­
ing some orthodox historical society! 
What IS the use of traveling unless you 
learn something about the country which 
you are passing through? The way the 
modern American tourist rushes through 
Europe would make any one discouraged. 
But if the important facts were stuck 
up on the country-side in front of his 
face, like pre-digested nutrition pills, he 
could not help but get something good 
out of the trip besides Champagne and 
smutty pictures.
We are loud in our praise of Maine’s 
hills, and rightly so. But—what do we 
really know about them ? Every hill 
and valley to the uninitiate is just 
another hill and valley. After a few 
hours driving, one does not pay much
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attention to them unless they afford 
some unusual grouping or oddity. Yet 
EVERY hill and valley has a peculiar 
and unique story.
Several years ago, a group of ordinary 
pleasure seeking tourists traveled 
through the western part of New Hamp­
shire. They came to a turn in the road, 
and saw a small but well written sign 
by the side of the road over a ledge that 
had been blasted. In clean letters was 
written simply the names of the minerals 
that had been found in that ledge—gold, 
beryl, molybdenite, spodumene, etc. All 
one had to do was stop and pick up what 
he wanted. Not only was the sign itself 
offering something for nothing, but also 
it offered free of charge as much of the 
minerals as one wished to carry away. 
Needless to explain, anyone would have 
left with a much clearer knowledge of 
the mineralogy of that part of New 
Hampshire, and a genuine flush of pleas­
ure. Imagine what a systematic geo­
logical account of a state would do.
IT HAS BEEN DONE. In the 
Arbuckle Mountains in the southern part 
of Oklahoma, the various rock forma­
tions with a brief history of each are 
listed on sign boards at strategic points 
along the highway. Faults, unconformi­
ties, fossil horizons, etc., are all clearly 
depicted—cross-sections of the geological 
strata with the position of the sign­
board clearly shown on the map. 
Although I have never seen this myself, 
stories have come all the way across the 
country—stories enthusiastically in 
favor of such an interesting program. 
These people were very verbose in assert­
ing that the same thing should be done 
all over the country. The day is coming
when it will be done, and I cannot see 
why Maine should not have the dis­
tinction of being the first to put an or­
ganized educational campaign on the 
highways. It seems to be one of the 
ways of giving people what they come 
to Maine to get, an appreciation of those 
things inherent and peculiar.
At present painfully little has been 
done on the geology of Maine. Most 
states have a geological survey—Maine 
has none. The work that has been done 
has been accomplished by various mem­
bers of colleges and other interested per­
sons, as well as by the U. S. Geological 
Survey. Nevertheless, there are some 
very interesting things known about the 
state’s geology that Maine inhabitants 
should know. Just to cite an example:
If men had been civilized a hundred 
thousand years ago, not so very long 
when we consider that the dawn of 
Egyptian civilization was some six 
thousand years back, Bryd would not 
have had to go to the Antarctic to see 
a great ice barrier and the blue-white 
icebergs breaking off into the sea; he 
would have come to what is now 
Biddeford or any number of towns ex­
tending down into Massachusetts, or 
northward toward Portland where its 
traces have been definitely proven. At 
that time, the cold ocean with its ice 
floes buried the country to the east of 
the barrier. Route No. 1 climbs up over 
a small rise just outside of Biddeford to 
the south of the city. This is one of the 
spots where streams from the glacier 
poured their burden of sand and silt. 
Thus a delta was formed for miles at the 
contact of the great ice sheet with the 
Pleistocene sea.
The picture would have been almost 
identical with Bryd’s movies at the 
South Polar Ice Cap, the ice extending 
westward toward the White Mountains 
covering the entire northern part of 
North America. The great ice cap had 
previously been retreating from the 
point of furthest encroachment now cov­
ered by the Gulf of Maine. Along this 
region it stopped its retreat for a long 
time, the struggle between the melting 
in the summer, and the freezing snows 
in the winter just about counter­
balancing. This accounts for the great 
out-washed plain in this region which 
was washed out from the glaciers and 
deposited in the sea. Today the ice has 
retreated to Greenland and the Atlantic 
has retreated to its present level, but 
the Newington Retreatal Moraine still 
remains with us to show the edge of the 
great ice sheet, mutely enough. How 
many people in the city of Biddeford 
realize that they are living at the foot 
of what was once a huge mountainous 
plateau of ice . . .  that their homes are 
built on the now eroded floor of a sea 
that existed until possibly only forty qr 
fifty thousand years ago? If a sign 
was erected showing the past history in 
colored cross-section with a few words 
of explanation, would it be appreciated? 
Today there are about fifty or more sign­
boards of the^  worst descriptions and 
stages of delapidation on the site of this 
interesting geological story—a veritable 
advertising orgy! In contrast to the 
present state, how many people would 
stop, and look, and wonder? Certainly, 
people at all critical, could not go back 
home and say that Maine was uninter­
esting. Yet this is only one of the 
countless wonders that could be revealed 
if the public insisted upon it. The educa­
tional possibilities of such an interesting 
program seem unlimited.
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Always ONE Bright Spot in 
Each Day
IF you are served with
P E N L E Y ’S
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THE “BLUE TAG” BRAND 
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Briefly and incompletely is a system 
that might be considered:
What Maine people have done
(A) History




Our villages and woods are written 
into many a story. Advertise the 
stories in a particular town, and sell 
the tourists the books.
(D) Industries
Their histories and products
(E) Engineering Construction
(F) Architecture
What Nature has done
(A) Geography
With its many sub-divisions.
(B) Geology







In spite of the fact that one of the 
most unusual and beautiful effects of 
nature will take place in Maine in Aug­
ust 1932, very few people realize it. In 
1925, there were thousands who went to 
Rhode Island and Connecticut to see 
that total eclipse of the sun, despite the 
cold January weather. If the event were 
properly advertised outside of Maine 
that such a phenomenon would take 
place, as most people will never see 
again during their lifetime, certainly 
business at the height of the summer 
tourist season would not be affected 
unfavorably.
Better Housekeeping
(Continued from Page 22)
greased bread pan and bake one and 
one-half hours in a moderate oven, at 
350 F. Serve hot or cold with the fol­
lowing:
Horse Radish Sauce: Beat one cup of 
heavy cream till stiff and into it fold one 
tablespoon of bottled grated horse radish 
and one-half teaspoon of salt (or use the 
amount of horse radish which suits your 
individual taste). Serve this, cold, on 
the ham loaf, putting a dab of the sauce 
onto the slice of ham loaf on each in­
dividual plate. One of the buttered rolls 
may also be placed on each plate beside 
the slice of meat loaf.
Chicken or Lamb Timbales 
Potato Chips 
Tiny Buttered Biscuits 
Molded Fruit Gelatine Dessert 
Gingerale
If you haven’t a regular Swedish tim­
bale iron, with which to make the tart­
like little timbale cases, then you may 
use small tart shells of ordinary pie 
pastry, filling these with either the 
creamed, cooked chicken or creamed, 
cooked lamb mixture, to which you have 
added peas, mushrooms, or in fact any 
other ingredient you desire.
Besides Congress, forty-four state leg­
islatures are, or soon will be, in session. 
Who says this country cannot endure 




(Continued from Page 17)
ous ice-yachtsmen display in tuning up 
their yachts.
The Skipper
If much depends upon the boat, still 
more rests with the skipper. He, too, 
must have every sense on the alert, for 
ice-yachting is among the coldest pas­
times known to man and is guaranteed 
to add a beat to the pulse.
“ Ice-yachting is a wild and exciting 
game,” says an enthusiast, “ and you live 
‘three to the minute’ as Stevenson puts 
it, when you take your first sail over 
the frozen waters, the thermometer 
around zero, and a gale blowing fifty 
or sixty miles an hour. The speed is 
breath-taking. Owing to the fact that 
ice offers almost no resistance to the 
runners, ice-boats are capable of a high 
velocity. A mile in a minute and 55 
seconds is an average speed running be­
fore the wind, but a far greater speed 
is possible with a beam wind—a speed 
faster than the wind.”
Ice-boat versus Water-yacht
It takes the utmost in skill and ex­
perience to sail a boat before the wind. 
“ In fact,” explains my informant, “ any­
one who believes that the same tactics 
are employed in winging an ice-boat 
over a frozen stretch as in sailing a 
water-yacht will experience some start­
ling revelations on his first ice-boat ride. 
Both are driven by the wind; but there 
all similarity ends. The ice-skipper
does not have the advantage of seeing 
signs on the water of coming ‘puffs,’ 
but must rely on a kind of sixth sense 
to enable him to tune in with the wind. 
Then, too, unlike a water-yacht, an ice­
boat tacks without trimming, and quar­
ters in running as if a big sea rolled 
behind her, and because the speed is so 
great, unusual allowance must be made 
in the steering, which is, of course, far 
more responsive on ice than on water.”
Home of Winter Sports
Poland Springs is the background for 
Greenland and Alaskan sports, and the 
mountains of Maine have bred many a 
ski-jumper who could hold his own with 
the best of them; but it remained for 
this little island off Penobscot Bay to 
give “ Ice-boating!” as the local answer 
to winter’s dare for generations.
Yes, Maine knows what joy lies in 
winter and uses it. New England Yan­
kees, that most conservative type of 
pioneers, opened it to their countrymen. 
There is a slang phrase that became 
popular during the war: “ I’ll tell the 
world!” That’s what New England is 
doing.
A dry land is one in which a host who 
hates liquor feels under obligation to 
serve it to guests who don’t want it.— 
Daytona Journal.
Do you s’pose the staticians who were 
checking up on the number of the idle 
in the United States thought to count 
the Wickersham Commission?—Macon 
Telegraph.
C oal that 
Defies • 
Ring W inter
JUST WHAT DO YOU DEMAND IN A FUEL? IS IT— 
ECONOMY? EASE OF CONTROL? SAFETY?
Randall & McAllister Coals Answer All These Requirements in Positive 
Terms. They Are Ideally Suitable for Household Use.
MARVINE CONE-CLEANED ANTHRACITE LOREE ANTHRACITE 
For Your Home Consumption
They May Be Used in Any Type Furnace or Range. Are So Draft Obedient 
That They Will Burn Hours and Hours at a Time Without Attention.—But 
if Heat Is Required Quickly They Will Respond to the Draft Immediately.
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Page Twenty-eight Sun-Up, Maine’s Own Magazine
The Twentieth Qovemor
of Maine
by Lucina H. Lombard
Editor’s N o te : The following article on Govern­
or Lot Myrick Morrill is one of a series of short 
biographies of Maine’s Governors by Mrs. Lom­
bard appearing in this magazine. Biographies 
of the first nineteen chief executives of the state 
have been published during the past three years. *
L OT MYRICK MORRILL, a son of Peasley and Nancy (Macomber) Morrill, was born on a farm in Belgrade, Maine, May 3, 1812, one 
of a family of seven sons and 
seven daughters.
Lot attended the district school, de­
voting his time out of school to working 
in a saw mill and clerking in a country 
store, and availing himself of every op­
portunity to study. To defray expenses 
for obtaining an education, he began, 
when sixteen years old, to teach school. 
He continued to teach and attend school 
until he was nineteen years old, when 
he entered Waterville College (now 
Colby College). Needing more funds 
for his college course, he became prin­
cipal of a select school in the northern 
part of New York State, where he re­
mained a year. But before graduation 
day came around, his ambitions had 
taken a very definite shape, and he was 
determined upon a legal career. Rest­
less and impatient with everything that 
seemed to come between him and his ob­
ject, even temporarily, he finally dis­
continued his college course and entered 
the office of Judge Edward Fuller, of 
Readfield, Maine, for the purpose of 
reading law and preparing himself at 
once for his chosen profession. In this 
office was another student, Timothy 
Howe, with whom he later became asso­
ciated. *
In 1837, when twenty-four years of 
age, Mr. Morrill was admitted to the 
Bar, and started in practice in the town 
of Readfield, forming a co-partnership 
with his fellow-student, Timothy Howe. 
Here he remained until 1841, when he 
sought a wider field for professional 
work, removing to Augusta, where he 
soon entered into a partnership with 
Honorable James W. Bradbury which was 
to continue for many years and prove 
very congenial to both. Their office for 
a long time enjoyed as large a business 
as any in the State. Mr. Morrill handled 
many large cases in Kennebec County 
and other counties, in addition to which 
the firm had a very extensive practice 
before the Legislature. This work was 
attended to mainly by Mr. Morrill, which 
gave him an opportunity to show his 
skill and ability as a lawyer, and also 
a wide acquaintance with the leading 
men of the day in both business and of­
ficial life.
He married (November 20, 1844) Char­
lotte H. Vance, a daughter of William 
Vance a Portland lawyer. To them 
were born six children.
During Mr. Morrill’s early life, he was 
a Democrat; but he was always opposed 
to the extension of slavery and was a 
strong temperance man. In 1853, he was 
elected a member of the Legislature 
from Augusta, and re-elected the follow­
ing year. He performed very efficient 
service for his district and, indeed, for 
the State at large, and was particularly 
active in the cause of temperance.
In 1856 and 1857 he was a State Sen­
ator. During the latter term, the at­
tempted repeal of laws prohibiting the 
sale of liquor agitated the State. Mr. 
Morrill made a vigorous speech which 
gave him a state-wide reputation against 
the repeal of the “ Maine Law” and 
against the removal of Judge Davis from 
the bench.
A resolution was introduced at this 
session pledging the Maine Democracy 
to further concessions on the question of 
slavery in the Territories. Mr. Morrill 
made a very strong speech in opposition 
to this resolution, declaring that he 
would sever his allegiance to his party 
rather than support such a measure. 
Notwithstanding these efforts, he was 
put upon the Democratic State Commit­
tee, but after the Cincinnati Convention 
(1856) which nominated Mr. Buchanan, 
he refused to act with the Committee. 
A letter he wrote said: “ The candidate 
is a good one,Jbut the platform is a flag­
rant outrage upon the country and an
insult to the North.” ....... “ There are
many people in the North who will go 
for all this with their eyes open, for the 
sake of political power, there are many 
who will not.”
Thus terminating his connection with 
the Democratic party, he allied himself 
with the new Republican party—made 
up of dissenting Democrats, Whigs, and 
Free Soilers, just before the closing of 
his last senatorial term (1857).
He was welcomed to its ranks with 
an unexpected honor, the Republican 
nomination for the governorship of 
Maine, to which he was elected, and again 
re-elected in 1858 and 1859.
In January of 1861, he was made 
United States Senator to fill the vacancy 
caused by the resignation of Mr. Ham­
lin to accept the Vice-Presidency. Two 
years later, he was elected for the full 
term of six years. In 1869, the Hamlin- 
Morrill senatorial contest took place, in 
which Mr. Hamlin won by the narrow 
margin of one vote!
A vacancy, however, soon occurred in 
the Senate, caused by the death of the 
brilliant young William Pitt Fessenden 
of Portland, in September of that year; 
so Mr. Morrill re-entered the Senate fill­
ing out the term which ended in 1871, 
after which, he was elected for the full 
term of six years.
He resigned, July 7, 1876, to accept, at 
the urgent request of President Grant, 
the Treasury portfolio, which office he 
filled with distinction until the close of 
that administration. He had previously 
been invited by President Grant to accept 
the War portfolio, but he declined.
So highly regarded was Mr. Morrill, 
and so greatly appreciated were the 
services he had rendered, that the incom­
ing administration, President Hayes, of­
fered him any position he might select, 
either at home or abroad. In 1870, Mr. 
Morrill’s health was broken down by 
overwork. A severe illness with nerve 
prostration followed. He never fully re­
covered his strength. So he modestly in­
dicated the Collectorship of the Port of. 
Portland, which was at once given him, 
and there he found congenial work for 
a number of years. It is worthy of note 
that his bond of $250,000 was made and 
ready for filling without his knowledge, 
showing the regard in which he was held 
by the leading business men of Portland.
Mr. Morrill died at Augusta, January 
10, 1883. Many kind things are said of 
the spirit of the man, but does not the 
Maine historian, Varney, sum it all up? 
“ One of the noblest characters in Am­
erican politics.”
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The Survey
(Continued from Page 11)
that the critics of the present plan did 
not note the effort that had been made 
to bring about maturity that could be 
met.
Another proposed consolidation is a 
department of corporations to take over 
the present banking and insurance de­
partments and the incorporation work of 
the secretary of state. These agencies 
are now doing efficient work.
The plan provides that the department 
of education shall take over the state 
library, the state historian and the work 
of the trustees of the normal schools. 
These may be brought about. The re­
port also places under education the du­
ties of the commissioners of pharmacy, 
the board of bar examiners, the board 
of accountancy and the various medical 
and allied boards. It is not a logical 
set-up and would probably meet with 
much opposition.
It is proposed to put under the de­
partment of labor, the Industrial Acci­
dent Commission. This seems contrary 
to the theory upon which the commission 
was created—partly proved by the fact 
one member is the insurance commis­
sioner. It is a judicial body and should 
be answerable to no department head.
The attorney general’s office and the 
legislature came in for suggestions but 
it is doubtful if many of them would be 
efficient. One regarding the duplication 
of printing engrossed bills should save 
money. Others would seem to save for 
the moment but might fail to see the 
woods for the trees. Some of the leg­
islative committees are not very active 
but they do no harm and give opportu­
nity to equalize the work among the 
large number of members which, with 
the state spread out over the great ter­
ritory it covers, undoubtedly produces 
the most balanced form of legislation. 
The bill drafting service and revisor of 
statutes was evolved by the efficient sec­
retary of the revision commission and 
adopted at the special session.
The survey has been said to be the 
natural outgrowth of thinking on gov­
ernmental lines, as indicated by the re­
port in 1923 of the so-called Cole Com­
mittee appointed pursuant to legislative 
order during the administration of Gov­
ernor Baxter and the financial survey 
made in 1925 at the request of Governor 
Brewster. It would seem that this in­
telligent and disinterested effort for bet­
ter government in Maine should bear 
fruit.
Book Reviews
(Continued from Page 16)
does not prohibit remains an innocent 
act. What, then, is the law? What is 
Prohibition?” His book is an excellent 
attempt to answer this question.
Po' Buckra: by Gertrude Mathews 
Shelby and Samuel Gaillard Stoney. 
The Macmillan Company, New York. 
$2.50.
Reviewed by Robert J. Starke
The authors of “ Black Genesis” here­
in carry on their portrayal of negro life 
but with the addition of a more sinister 
touch. “ Po’ Buckra,” which is a negro 
term for “ poor white,” takes up the story 
of Barty Grunson and Judith Beaufain, 
two people left lonesome after the war 
who attempt to put an end to their
lack of companionship by a hasty mar­
riage. The uncertainty as to Barty’s 
ancestry and the suspicion of negro 
blood hovers over the union continually 
and trouble comes to harass Judith and 
to disturb the quietness of the old co­
lonial Barony that had housed the proud 
Beaufains for more than two centuries. 
Judith’s heroic efforts to re-plant the 
lands of the household, even to the ex­
tent of driving a plow herself, prove 
useless when her husband resorts to 
type after the brief elevation to an 
idealism which he cannot appreciate for 
a period just preceeding the wedding 
and for a short time afterward. He 
becomes lazy and discloses extremely 
brutal mannerisms which are hardly 
justified by any amount of continual 
persecution from the people who refuss 
to forget his ancestry. The story ends 
in misery for all of the leading charac­
ters save those who were fortunate 
enough to die natural deaths during the 
course of the narrative.
The book is an obvious lesson against 
the dangers of mixed blood and the mor­
al is presented somewhat harshly. There 
is however the olovable character of 
Uncle Tacitus who loved Judith and her 
brother and who died with a warning 
to the lad in France. “ Useful,” the 
aged negress who has mothered the 
Beaufain children from birth and who 
hates “white trash” worse than 
“ niggers,” is an admirable creature of 
the true “ mammy” type that has be­
come almost legendary in the south. 
Her loyalty causes trouble on the estate 
but it remains strong even in the face 
of the greatest blow that could come 
to her, separation from her mistress.
We may say that the authors have 
handled their subject in a most convinc­
ing manner and have displayed effec­
tively the result that was inevitable 
from the very beginning.
“ There has been little change in the 
clothing worn by well-dressed men this 
year,” we read. —We’ve been rather 
hard up, too.—Montreal Star.
Some Interesting Notes 
from the Publicity Bureau
(Continued from Page 25)
ing done by Maine, that it may then be 
time to consider an advertising cam­
paign for New England as a whole. For 
the present Maine is having about all 
she can attend to to raise her own ad­
vertising money. Because of business 
conditions, many felt that this was not 
an opportune time to launch the All- 
New England advertising movement.
We recently sent our motion picture 
films to Rev. George F. Finnie, pastor 
of North Baptist Church, Camden, New 
Jersey, for showing in connection with 
a New Year’s Eve address.
Rev. Mr. Finnie formerly held a pas­
torate in Auburn, Maine, and was a well 
known speaker before service clubs and 
other' civic bodies and is pleasantly re­
membered all over Maine.
A letter received from him reads as 
follows in relation to our films—
“ I have a conviction that such 
films, provided they were used wide­
ly, would have far more publicity 
value than any other type of adver­
tising. Since being here, I have 
been personally interested in having 
people visit Maine, not, primarily, 
for the sake of Maine but because 
of its intrinsic beauty and attrac­
tiveness and the joy that folks 
would have in seeing it.
“ Quite a few people of my own 
acquaintance here have been to 
Maine since I have been here and 
of those who saw the films, many 
have expressed the hope, and some 
went so far as to make affirmation 
of their determination to visit Maine 
at the earliest opportunity. The 
pictures are both artistic and in­
forming and I am sure will be 
greatly helpful in doing the thing 
for which you are organized. I 
deeply appreciate the kindness you 
have done me in sending them.”
1931
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Wild Hattie
(Continued from Page 6)
all its meaning, went forth to them very 
clearly.
“ Sometimes, too, I would come upon 
her gazing straight into the setting sun, 
chanting an old hymn (Lead Kindly 
Light), never so sweetly. And once I re­
call on such an evening that she touched 
my sleeves in greeting and whispered to 
me shyly: ‘I c’n most see the THRONE! 
Aggie, c’n you?’
“ Alas! No. Not I. Nor have I ever 
approached her nearness . . .” My com­
panion rose and walked a few paces into 
the darkening path. And upon her re­
turn again began speaking in another 
key.
“ I have always thought that perhaps 
Hattie was a bit more, confident we will 
say, outside of my company; that it may 
be I unwittingly acted as a sort of stay- 
chain on her superabundant spirits. 
However, be that as it may, on my first 
furlough home from the East, I began 
hearing of adventures, escapades per­
haps, that were hard to reconcile to the 
little companion I had known . . .”
“ And yet,” she went on thoughtfully, 
after a slight pause, “And yet, with the 
experience of added years, I can now 
see poor Hattie quite plainly in them 
all.
“ It was during this first summer that 
the tale began floating about that Hat­
tie, in defiance of all restraint, had 
formed the odd habit of daily visiting 
Deacon Scott’s South pasture where, ly­
ing along the bough of an apple tree, as 
still as the tree itself, she would chant
Seashore and country mean fun for 
the “ kiddies”
Let us show you a nice home on 
Cape Elizabeth
Summer homes or all the year. 
All within fifteen minutes of 
Portland. Roads open, houses 
heated and comfortable for 
your inspection. Be sure and 
see the Model Country Home 
at Shore Acres, the Cape Cod 
Colonial in Danforth Cove, and 
the Modern Cottage Home in 
Mountain View Park.
HARRY C.8AKERG
Office, Cape Cottage .......... Maine
upon a single note or two to the dea­
con’s wild colt browsing on the steep 
hillside until, finally lured by the rhythm 
the creature, his eyes hidden in his 
rough mane would draw near and ever 
nearer the calling melody; when, sud­
denly as a bolt from the blue, Hattie 
would drop upon his back, clasp her 
arms ecstatically about his neck and 
taste a wild joy known to few mortals, 
an intoxication seldom experienced. 
Rocks, fences, trees flew past in a whirl­
wind of dust and leaves. The air 
steeped in the sap of golden October, 
saturated with the spirit of Pan, making 
it heady as .the good deacon’s elderberry 
wine, entered in; while the untamed 
thoroughbred rocketed from wall to wall, 
up and down the steep enclosure until, 
finally conquered, Black Satan drooped 
to his corner. It was along here that 
my little friend began to be known as 
Wild Hattie, and the name has clung to 
her through forty years.
“Then, the story of the Deacon’s prize 
bull. It appeared that Hattie’s father, 
after being gored and thrown by the 
creature, that he had cared for from 
birth, and while lying ^it its mercy, had 
called loudly for help; and Hattie lying 
on her perch in the adjacent enclosure 
heard him. Without an instant’s hesi­
tation she dropped from the tree, topped 
the intervening wall, and alighted in 
the^  arena with the poise of a tight-wire 
artist, directly in the path between her 
father and the maddened seventeen-hun­
dred pounds of bone and muscle and 
sweat-stained, quivering flesh.
“Just how it was accomplished no one 
has ever known, but all agree that pres­
ently Hattie was leading a chastened 
Prize Holstein through the high barred 
gate to the watering-trough by his nose.
“ Then, perhaps, two years later, there 
anpears to have been a season when 
Hattie, it may be tired of her wild ways, 
experienced a change of heart, a devo­
tional fervor which held her to more 
conventional ways, and finally, most sat­
isfactory of all, became a member of a 
congregation—known to the family as 
‘Aunt Ann’s church.’ Then alas! Was 
it after months, or only the matter of 
a week or two? I know not. The pen­
dulum swung back. It seems that on 
the short way home from Prayer Meet­
ing, the usual evening route, one must 
pass a Merry-Go-Round Station. This, 
though the place at this hour was al­
ways safely closed for the night, was 
Haibtie’s undoing! She dropped the sup­
porting sister’s arm, darted in among 
the silent uprearing beasts, made for 
the motive power, pulled the lever. Then, 
throwing discretion (together with the 
life-long hope of winning Aunt Ann’s 
approval) to the winds, she poised, the 
light of daring burning in her eyes, un­
til the wildest of them all bore down, 
and as it passed, flung a lean flank across 
the shining back of an enormous up- 
rearing reindeer. And swept onward, as 
afterward expressed by the good sister, 
‘like white lightnin’ !’ Up and down, now 
rearing fearsomely, now madly gallop­
ing, went Hattie, following the gyra­
tions of the invention as if a part of the 
machine itself. And finally concluded 
the orgy by a series of leaps from rein­
deer to lion, to horse, to reindeer again; 
and when at last the power slackened she 
was still erect far to the front of a 
sleek creature reaching perilously for­
ward, poising for new worlds to conquer.
“And so it must have been in every­
thing. Poor, unstable Hattie! Work 
would be found for her again and again, 
but after a week or two at most, the
Nomad, lured perhaps by a circus post­
er or an empty van moving into the 
West, or Lord knows what, would dis­
appear; drop from sight. And when 
found weeks later, perhaps beside a 
lion’s cage under a big tent, chanting to 
the restless King of Beasts; or it may 
be digging roots beside a brook, or call­
ing to the birds from a wayside wall, she 
would replace her worn shoes and 
stockings and without a word turn her 
thin face homeward once more. And 
they would bring her back and find work 
for her again, and always in someone’s 
kitchen.
“ Poor child! on these forced returns 
she would draw a thin arm across her 
eyes, from which a few tears, that she 
had valiantly tried to hold back, stole 
down her cheeks. Then roll back her 
sleeves and wash dishes. She never 
murmured at her coarse food or scanty 
clothing. It was said of Hattie along 
then (and with more truth than I like to 
remember) that she existed on herbs 
and brook-water. Yet these elopements 
they tell me, seemed to bring something 
back into being which had gone tempora­
rily.
“ She would brighten for a space, then 
ere her courage cooled, begin planning 
another escape. Once, I asked her why 
she troubled us so. ‘What makes you 
do it, Hattie?’ I said. Whereupon the 
poor child confessed haltingly that her 
last fall from grace had been occasioned 
by the sight of an unbroken colt romp­
ing on Tuttle Hill against the western 
sky, that she had glimpsed from her 
two-paned kitchen window. ‘He looked 
s’ free, Aggie, that I just couldn’t stick 
it another hour!’ And then, poor har­
ried, little soul! she hid her face in con­
fusion.
“ Also this same year I think, when 
Hattie’s fortunes were at their lowest, 
I sent her a trifle in the way of a birth­
day remembrance and her promptly 
written response was pathetically grate­
ful. Also, greatly to my regret, she en­
closed with her letter a thin, gold chain 
that I had often seen on her neck as a 
little girl. Again, this same momen­
tous year, though after I had returned 
to the East, someone of her people 
(Aunt Ann, it may have been) had con­
structively advised finding work for 
Hattie somewhere in the city, where 
lions traveling de luxe, and wild birds 
and brook water were unknown. And 
this was finally accomplished.
“And so it was that on my next visit 
home, my reports of Hattie were to the 
effect that she had been acting as cook
in a hostelry in the city of N---------  for
several seasons; and also as it chanced 
on this leave, I saw her, met her, for the 
last time, for a brief hour in the old 
home where she was visiting Aunt Ann 
for a few days.
“ Poor Hattie! She had lost some­
thing not wholly due to added years, I 
think. Yet to my inquiry, she told me 
she was well, but I noticed as she spoke 
that she placed a hand (still lovely, in 
spite of callouses, and blisters and 
broken nails) unwittingly upon her 
breast.
“ Afterward, I learned that a heavy 
dinner-tray had fallen from an over­
hanging shelf and struck her; an un­
fortunate condition had developed. But 
Hattie had closed her small resolute 
mouth and refused to consult a surgeon. 
And when argument (frightfully con­
vincing) was brought to bear, she told 
the graphic old aunt—an ex-nurse—in 
the husky whisper in which she was wont 
to express herself in moments of great
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feeling: ‘I can’t never do it, Aunt Ann. 
You see this is the way God made me, 
and I guess He’ll expect me back Home 
just the same. This is my battle. Here­
tofore I’ve sort ’f  given in. I can’t do 
it now, Aunt Ann; never again.’
“ At this last meeting, I also asked
her about her work in N---------  and her
reply still haunts me. ‘Yes, I get on 
fine, Aggie; and stick right to it now,’ 
. . . And after a pause, ‘There don’t 
seem to be anything to run away to, 
these days.’ . . . Poor dear! to elicit 
sympathy . . . but I failed her.
“And afterward as I was leaving, she 
followed me to the door where the poor 
soul confided in whisper, the old-time 
eerie light shining in her eyes: ‘I take 
off my shoes and stockings every night 
now I’m here, after Aunt Ann goes to 
sleep, and go out in our old pasture and 
wade in the brook and wet grass and 
listen to the whip-o-wills till sunup. It 
kind of makes up, Aggie. And tonight 
I shall kiss Pulpit Rock goodbye for us 
both, for tomorrow I have to get back to 
my cooking,’ . . . “ Oh little friend, your 
loving, irresponsible face filled with 
tragedy as you last spoke to me, will 
haunt me while I live.”
My companion bent above the mound: 
“ I would give my right hand,” I heard 
her whisper, “ my right hand, to look 
back upon the fact that I, for a round 
of seasons, at least, had given you your 
birthright—freedom! in the open beside 
the brooks in God’s great Out-of-Door 
with the little wild things that under­
stood and loved you . . .”
Turning to me, finally, “ But she died, 
brave heart, as she had lived, in a 
darkened, over-heated kitchen.”
The Missionary patted the last little 
excavation—now clearly visible in the 
bright starlight, into a tiny mound, while 
she nodded to me silently. I placed my 
hand in her outstretched palm. “ Good­
bye,” she said, “ My work is ended. I 
have failed! We shall not meet again.”
Antiques are Again the 
Center of Attraction in 
Maine’s Exhibition World
(Continued from Page 7)
Every year more dealers and more 
antiques are coming into Maine. The 
United States Government ruling that 
anything more than 100 years old may 
be classed as an antique is resulting each 
year in more and more objects legally be­
coming eligible. In trade, however, 
many antiques even sixty to seventy-five 
years old are becoming so scarce that 
they must be secured soon if at all. All
Guy C. Emerson,
Consulting Engineer
(Continued from Page 12)
Aside from his present position, Mr. 
Emerson has served as engineer for the 
commission which investigated the possi­
bility of getting a water supply for 
Salem, Beverly, Peabody, and adjoining 
towns in Massachusetts. He was con­
sulting engineer for the Directors of the 
Port of Boston. He was an arbitrator 
of the claims of the Fish Pier Corpora­
tion of South Boston against the Com­
monwealth of Massachusetts, and 
arbitrator for the city of Boston in 
adjusting claims of the Boston Sanitary 
and Development Company against the 
city. He has also served as advisor as 
regards financial and engineering prob­
lems of many of the cities and towns of 
the Metropolitan District.
For several months Mr. Emerson was 
Acting Superintendent of Supplies for 
the city of Boston. He served on city 
boards to make new contracts for the 
disposal of city refuse and was Acting 
Commissioner of Penal Institutions of 
Boston and also Commissioner of Cam­
bridge Bridges for the city of Boston. 
At the time of the collapse of the Pick­
wick Club on Essex Street, Boston, when 
a Maine girl met her death with fifty 
others, Mr. Emerson was the expert 
engineer employed by the District Attor­
ney in the investigations which arose at 
that time.
Mr. Emerson finds time to belong to 
societies and organizations which interest 
him in his chosen work. He is a mem­
ber of the American Society of Civil 
Engineers, and also of the Boston 
Society of Civil Engineers, the American 
Society of Municipal Engineers, the 
Society of Illuminating Engineers, the 
New England Water Works Association, 
the Engineers’ Club and the Boston City 
Club, and is a former president of 
the Eliot Club of Jamaica Plain.
Mr. Emerson married Perpetia Talbot, 
born in Madrid, Spain. The Talbot 
family was prominent in the development 
of the woolen industry in Massachusetts 
and furnished one Governor of the Com­
monwealth. Their home is at Agassiz 
Park, Jamaica Plain, Massachusetts.
He visits Maine week-ends during the 
summer, to his father’s old home at 
Orland, to Grindstone Inn, Winter Har­
bor, and to Newagen Inn.
sections of the country are heeding the 
call that antiques make to the lovers of 
history and beauty. The show at Port­
land is an indication of this trend.
THE E X C H A N G E  H O TE L
“ Where Good Fellows Get Together”
Located in the center of Lewiston within three minutes of the railroad 
station and one minute of the bus terminal. Trolley cars and inter-urban 
easily accessible.
Thoroughly Equipped With All Modern Conveniences 
Rooms With Running Water or Bath 
Rates—$1.00, $1.25, $1.50, $2.00 
E u r o p e a n  P l a n — P h o n e  382
EXCHANGE HOTEL CO., INC., PROPRIETORS 
16 Chapel Street, Lewiston, Maine
O A K H U R S T
D A I R Y
MILK AN D  CREAM
364 Forest Avenue 
PORTLAND, MAINE
Stanley T. Bennett, Pres. & Mgr. 
Tel., Forest 2041
Show Cases and Store Fixtures 
of the Highest Grade
NEW ENGLAND 
CABINET WORKS, I n c .
Now located in New and Better Quarters 
Holyoke W harf near foot of High 8t. 
P O R TL A N D , M A IN E
THE JOHN LUCAS 
TREE EXPER T CO.
A 100% Maine Organization 
Employing Maine Men
Earning and Spending Maine 
Money in Maine
Lucas Service Embraces Every 
Phase of Tree Culture
“The Lu cas W a y  is the Scientific W a y ”
Tel. Preble 3094












ONE DROP IN THE BUCKET
Four golfers were resting at the ninth 
green, which was behind a mound, when 
a battered ball came over the rise and 
rolled into a sandy trap. The player was 
not in view.
“ Let’s make him think he did it in 
one,” said one of the golfers.
So they picked up his ball and put it 
in the hole.
Presently a weary player walked over 
the mound and looked about for his ball. 
The four men rose at him shouting, “Did 
you hit that ball? Bravo! You’ve done 
it in one, old man. Look! It’s in the 
hole!”
The player looked bewildered.
“ Here’s how it rolled,” they said, trac­
ing a course across the green. “ A per­
fect shot! The right angle and the right 
strength! Bravo!”
The weary player pulled out a tat­
tered score-card.
“ Good,” said he, “ that makes it 30 for 
this hole.”—Pullman News.
CAUSE FOR DEPRESSION
Magistrate—You were quietly mind­
ing your own business, and making no 
disturbance whatever, when an otticer 
came and threatened to strike you if 
you did not accompany him to the po­
lice station?
Prisoner—Yes, your honor.
Magistrate— Seems very strange
What is your business?
Prisoner—I am a burglar, sir.—By­
stander-Exchange.
GONE TO PROTEST
Student (leaving college): “ Good-bye, 
sir. I am indebted to you for all I know.” 
Prof.: “ Don’t mention such a trifle.” 
—Clipped.
STAND ASIDE, THERE
However unreasonable customers are, 
business men have found that it pays to 
go the limit to please a customer.
A woman entered a grocer’s shop and 
asked for some good cheese. The gro­
cer showed her some which did not 
please her. She wanted some particu­
larly “ lively” cheese. He showed her 
the remainder of his stock, but she 
wasn’t satisfied. She wanted it still 
more “lively.”
At last the grocer, losing patience, 
called sarcastically to his assistant:
“John, unchain No. 7 and let it in.”— 
Santa Fe Magazine.
LAST IS NOT LEAST
Income Tax Inspector—How many de­
pendents have you?
One of the Many—Two children and 
a landlord.—Clipped.
THE REASON
“What’s the trouble, John?”
“ I’ve been disappointed, in love.”




Magistrate—Do you understand the 
nature of an oath, Mrs. Murphy?
Mrs. Murohy—Well, my husband is a 
golfer and my son drives a second-hand 
car.—Exchange.
WHO’S SORRY NOW?
He had proposed and the girl had 
turned him down.
“ Ah, well,” he sighed dejectedly, “ I 
suppose I’ll never marry now.”
The girl couldn’t help laughing a little, 
she was so flattered.
“You silly boy!” she said. “ Because 
I’ve turned you down, that doesn’t 
mean that other girls will do the same.” 
“ Of course it does,” he returned with 
a faint smile. “ If you won’t have me, 
who will?”—JPullman News.
TOO MUCH TROUBLE
Croesus—Why don’t you make a prac­
tice of saving $10 a week?
Diogenes—I tried it once and the in­
stallment collectors wouldn’t stand for 
it.—Selected.
A HARD WORLD
Wifie—Oh, George, do you realize it’s 
almost a year ago since our honey­
moon, and that glorious holiday we spent 
on the sands ? I wonder how we’ll spend 
this one?
George—On the rocks. — Lindsay 
(England) Post.
BUT HER TEMPERATURE MIGHT 
RISE!
A man took his wife to a doctor, who 
put a thermometer into her mouth, and 
told her to keep her mouth shut for two 
or three minutes.
When departing, the man tapped the 
doctor on the shoulder and said:
“ Say, Doc, what’ll you take for that 
thing?”'—Pullman News.
SAUCE FOR THE GANDER
The boys of one of the professor’s 
classes got a goose and tied it securely 
in his chair and pushed the chair under 
his desk, just before his expected ar­
rival. He entered, pulled out his chair 
and saw the goose occupying it.
“ I beg your pardon, gentlemen,” said 
he, “ I didn’t know you were having a 
class meeting!”—Pullman News.
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THAT’S PRETTY NEAR
“ ’Ow near do you think that light 
ning was, ’Arry?”
“ Dunno kid—but this fag wasn’t lit 
a second ago.”—Clipped.
MISTERIOUS—VERY
“ Why is the ship going so slow?” an 
old lady asked the captain of a liner in 
a heavy fog.
“ The fog, madame,” the captain ans­
wered.
“ But it’s quite clear above,” the old 
lady persisted.
“ Maybe, madame, but we’re not go­
ing that way unless the boilers burst.” 
—Selected.
EAGER FOR RELIEF
“ I bought a car and they gave me a 
handsome sum on my player-piano.”
“I didn’t know they took player-pianos 
in exchange for cars.”
“Well, the salesman is my neighbor.” 
—Stray Stories.
How Well Do You Know Maine I
We are again publishing a page of
Maine pictures which you should recog­
nize readily. A $.75 allowance toward a 
$1.50 subscription to Sun -U p, Maine’s 
Own Magazine, will be made to any per­
son identifying two of the pictures on 
this page. Use coupon below.
I am identifying two of the photo­
graphs appearing on this page for which 
please credit me with the $.75 allowance 
towards a year’s subscription to Sun -U p, 
Maine’s Own Magazine.
The Circulation Mgr.
Sun-U p, Maine’s Own Magazine,
22 Monument Sq.,
Portland, Maine.
I am enclosing the $.75 balance due 
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N o y e s  S t o v e  C o m p a n y
W ATERVILLE MAINE
— Write for New Booklet To-day
Will Save You The 
Middlemen’s Profit
M ANUFACTURED AND SOLD IN 
MAINE OVER 50 YEARS
Ideal Maine Ranges are made in Maine— Significant of 
Superior Workmanship and Quality.
Transportation Delays Avoided on Shipment of Stoves 
and Replacement of Parts.
The advantages of the Ideal Maine Range merit your 
immediate investigation. The cost of the Ideal Maine 
Range is in the original purchase, not in repairs and 
supplies—a fact you should always seriously con­
sider when buying a range. The Ideal Maine Range 
is a combination of efficiency and economy that 
makes its use a necessity. Buy an Ideal Maine 
Range and Buy Direct from the Foundry. Think 
what it means. Every profit but one—the reason­
able profit of the manufacturer—eliminated. Owners 
of this range have demonstrated to their satisfaction 
that they really possess a better range for less 
money. Ideal Maine Ranges do not “eat their heads 
off.” They have mercy on the pocket book and ai*e 
easy on coal and wood bills. Every Ideal Maine 
Range is warranted against Fire Cracks for six 
months. Replacement and delivery of parts free. 
Shipped by parcel post the day your order is re­
ceived. For ease, simplicity, and economy of oper­
ation you will find the Ideal Maine Range unequalled.
The Ideal Maine Range has 8-inch covers and a big 
oven. Full size 8-inch covers means precisely— 
8-inch. The oven is 21" x 20"; large, roomy, high, 
capable of taking 4 pie plates and a large pan of 
biscuits at the same time. This 21" x 20" is IDEAL; 
24" x 24" being too large and hard to heat—and will 
not add to cocking capacity for any more than 
21" x 20". The 21" x 20" oven of the Ideal Maine 
will avoid waste.
Here are additional features that make this range 
incomparable—direct damper, handle on top—always 
in sight. Large size flue, clear draft. Low front 
hearth, large ash pan. Shelf under oven door; oven 
door opener; towel rack; tea stand. Extra large 
fire box; takes 25" wood; extension goes to fire box 
top. Tank is large with damper to heat water. 
Oven thermometer, guaranteed correct. Ring covers. 
Nickel towel dryer. Oven ventilated, steam and 
odors pass off into chimney.
DIRECT FROM THE 
FOUNDRY TO THE 
HOME—
